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Famous Hiftorie of 
Troylus and Creſſeid. 
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of their loues, with the conceited wooing 
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The hiftory of Tralee : 
| and Creffeida: 
Ester Pandarus avd Troylus. 


Trey. ¶ All beere my varler, lle name 


ſhould I ware wichout the walls of Troys 


That finde {uch cruell hatt ell here within, 
. Bach Troyan chat is maitter of his heart, 
Let him to field Treylus alas hath none. 
Par. Will this geere nere be mended? a 
Trey. The Greeks are ſtrong and skilful to thei: Arength 
Fierce to their skill, and to theit fierceneſſe valiant, | 
But I am weakerthen a womans teare; ‘ 
Tamer then ficepe;fonder then ignorance, 
Leffe valiar.c then the Virgin in the night. 
And skilleffe as ynpractiz.dinfancy: e: 8 
Pan, Well l haue told you enough of this; for my part ile 
not meddle nor make no farthershee that will haue aca 
out of che wheate muſt tarry the grynding. 
5 Have! cra — 
an, Iche grindin but you muſt tarry the boulting, 
Trey. Havel noꝛ tere? l . 
uu. Iihe boulting; but you mutt tarry the leauening, 
Trey. Still haue I tarried. 

Pau. l, to the leaueninꝑ, but be ares yet in the word here- 
after, che kneading. the making of the cake the heating the 
ouen, and the baking , nay you muſt ſtay the cooling too. ot 

yea may chance burne your lippes. ° 
Trey, Pacience her felfe, what Godeffe ere the be, 

Doth leffer blench at fuffrance then I do: 

At Priams royall table do l fit a 
And when faire Creffid comes into my thoughts, | 
So trastorthen fhe comes when fhe is thence. 

Pand. Well fhee lockt yefternight fairer chen euer I ſax hes 
looke, or any woman els, : - 
The. Las about to cell chee when my heat, 8 
2 


- The hiftory 
As u edged with afigh would tiue in twaine, 
Leaſt Hector or my father ſhould perceiue mee: : 
I haue (as when the Sunne doth light a ſtorne) 
Buried this fich in wrincle of a ſmyle, 
But forrow that is cucht in ſee ming gladneſſe, 
Is like that mirth fate turnes to fuddaine ſadneſſe. 
Pan: And her haire were not fome-what darker then Hi. 
hens u ell goto, there were no more compariſon betweene 
the women ! but for my part the is my kinfwoman , { would 
not as they tearme it praiſe her, but I would ſom- body had 
heard her talke yeſter- day as I did, I will not diſpraiſe your 
ſiſter CH ardras wit, but | 
Trey. Oh Pandarus I tell thee Pandaraus, N 
When I do teil thee there my hopes lie drowun d 7 
Reply notin how many fadomes deepe, 
They lie indrench d. J tell chee I am madde: 
In Creffids ioue ? thou anſwe: ſt the is faire, 
Pouvreil in the open vicer‘of my hearts 
Her eyes, her haire herchecke,her gate, her voice, 
Handleſt in thy diſcomſe: O that her hand 
In whofe compari on all whites ate ynke 
Writing their owne reproch;to whofe ſoſt ſeiſure, 
The cignets downe is harfh,and ſpirit of fence: 
Hard as the palme of plou- manzthis thou telſt me, 
As trne thou telſt me. whem l fay I loue her, 
But fay ing thus in ſteed of oyle and balme, 
Thou layftin euery gafn that loue hath giuen mee 
The knife that n. ade it. 
Pan: I ſpeake uo morethen truth. 
T 07. Thou doſt not {peake fo much. 
Pax : Faith lle not meddle in it, let her bee as thee is, if fhe 
bee faiietis the better for her, and ſhee bee not, ſhe hagthe 
mends in her one hands, 
Troy. GSod Pandarus. how now Pandaru 
Pan: 1 haue had my labc urfor my trauell, ill though on 
of her, and ill thought of you, gon betweene and betweene, 
but ſmall thanks fot my labour. 
Trey. What art thom angry Pasdaras? what with * 
, . 


—— — 


of Treylus and Ce eſſcida. N 

Pe. Be cauſe ſh. es kin io me therefore ſſiee s not fu faire 
es Hellen and ſhe wete kin to me,fhe would be as faire a Fri- 
day as H. lle, is on Sunday, but w hat I? I care not and ſhee 
were a black eamore, tis all one to me e. 

Trey. Say l the is not faire? 

Pn. 1 do not care whether you do or no, fhe's a ſoole to 
Ray behinde her father. let her tothe Greekes, aud fo lle tell 


het the next time I ſee her for my pare lle meddle nor make 


no more ith maiter. 8 
Trey. Panderus. Pav. Not I. | 
Trey. Sweete Panderu s. * 
Pax. Pray you ſpeake no mere to mee ] will leane all as I 
found it and there an end. Exit. 


alarum, .. | 
Trey. Peace you vngracious clamors,peace rude founds,. 
Fooles on both fides, Helles muſt needes be faire, 
When with your bloud you daylie paint her thus, ’ 
I cannot fight vpon this argument: 
It is too ſtaru d a fubiect for my ſword, 
But Pande as: O gods : how do you plague me 
I cannct come to Creſſii but by Paxdar, 
And he’s as teachy to be wood to woe, 
As ſhe is ſtubborne, chaſt, againſt all ſuite. 
Tell me Apollo for thy Daphueslouc 
What Creſſid is, what Pandær, and what we. N 
Her bed is Iadia there ſhe lies, a pearle, 
Betweene oui Ilium, and 857 Me reides 
Let it be cald the wild and wandring flood: 
Our telfe the Marchant,and this ſayling Pesdar, . 
Our doubtſull hope, our conuoy and our barke. 
| Alarms Ermer ue. ä 
Es. How now prince Troylus, xherefore not a field. 
Trey. Becauſe not there;this womans anſwer forts, 
For womaut-trit is to be from thence. 
What newes , cas fromthe field to day? 
Arc. That Perss i, returned home and hurt. 
Trey. By whom Au : 
Exe. Troylus by Aenelans, . 3 
A3 . Fe. 


~ 


Fhe hien 


Trey. Let Pers bleed tis but afcarto ſcorne, 

Pari is got d with Afenelem hore, lan. 

Are. Harke what good ſport is out oftowne to day. 
Frey. Better at home, jf would I might were m 

But to the ſpott abrode are you bound thither? * 
se. In all ſwift 5 1 * 

Trey. Come goe wee then togither. enn. 
1 : — sad bor maw. 

Cref. Who were thofe went by? 

CMan.Queene Hecxba,and Helles, 

(ref. And whether goe they? 

Alan. Vp to the Eaſlerne tower, 

Whofe hight commands as ſubiect all the vaile, 

To fee the battell: Heitor whofe pacience, 

Is as a vertue fit, to day was mou d: 

Hee chid eAsdromache and ſtrooke his armorer, 

And like as there were husbandry in warre 

Before the Sunne roſe, hee was hameſt lyre, 

And to the field goes hez where euery flower 

Did as a Prophet weepe what it foreſa we, 

In Heflorswrath. Croſ. What was his cauſe of anger. 
Man, The noiſe goes this, there is amonge the Greekes, 

A Lord of Troian bloud, Nephew to Hector, 

They call him iar. (ref, Good and what of him. 
Me. They fay hee is a very man per fe and ſtands alone. 
Creſ. So do all men vnleſſe the are dronke, ſicke, or haue no 
legges. . 

A This man Lady, hath rob d many beaſts of their par- 
ticul ar additions, hee is as valiant as the Lyon, churliſh 28 
the Beare, ſlo we as the Elephant: a man intcowhome nature 
hath fo crowded humors, that his valour is crufhs into folly, 


his folly ſauced with diſcretion: there is no man hath a vere 


tue, that he hath not a glimpſe of nor any mi an attaint, but 
he carries ſome ſtaine of it. Hee is melancholy without cauſe 
and merry againft che haire, hee hath the ioynts of euery 
ching, but euery thing fo out of ioynt, that hee isa gowtie 
Briarems many hands, & no vic: ot purblinde Argus, al eyes, 
and no ſight. 

Cref. 


e Troylus and Creſſcda. 

Cref. But how ſhould this man that makes me ſmile, make 
Hector angry. . 

Nas Tuey fay hee yeſte day cop t Helder in the buttell 
and ſtroke him downe , the difdaine and fhame whercof 
h-th euer ſince kept Hetter ſaſling and waking. 

Creſ. Who comes here. 

Aus Maddani your vncle Pandærav. 

Cref, Hectors a gallant man. 

Man As may bein the world Lady, 

Pand Whats thatꝰ whats that? 

Creſ. Good morrow vncle Pandarus. 

‘Pan, Good motrow cozen Creffid:what doe you talke of? 

morrow Alexander: how doe you cozen hen were 
you at Illum? Cref: This morning vncle. 

Pan. What were you talking of when I caine ? was Helter 
arm d and gon ere yea came to Ilium , Hellen was not vp 
wasthe? —Cref. Hector was gone but Hillen was not vp? 

Pan. E ene fo, Hector was ftirring eaily. | 

* That were wee talking of, and ot his anger. 

dw: Was he angry . (ref: Sohe ſaes here. | 
Paas: True hee was fo;} know the cauſe te, heele lay about 
him to day I ean tel chem that, & ther s Treylus wil not come 
farre behind him, let them take heede of Trey u; I can tell 
them thattoo. Creſ. What is he angry too? 

Paw: Who Treylus f Treylus is the better man of the two: 

(refi Oh Japiter ¶ i no compariſon. 

Paw: What not het wee ne Treyles and Helter?do you know 
a man if you fee bim? 7 

Creſil, if l ever ſa him before and knew him: 

Pas: Well fay Treylus is Treylus: ö 

ref. Then you fay as I ſay, for I ee is not Helter, 

an, No nor Heider is not Treylde in ſome degrees, 

Cref, Tis iuft,x0 each of the™ he is himſelſe. 

Pas, Himfelfe, alas poore Troyes I would he were. 

ref. So he is. 
ar. Condition I had gone bare-foot to India. 
Creſ. Ne i not Hodder. 
Pan. Hunſelſe ? no? hee s not himſelſe, would a were him- 


ſelſe, 


The bifery 


felfe,well the Gods are aboue, time muſt friend or endwell 
Troyins well, l would my heart were in hes body; n0,Hetter 
is not a better man then Troylus, 

(ref; Excuſe me. Pand, He is elder, 

Creſ. Pardon me. pardon me. 


Pand. Ih others not come too t. you ſnall tell me another | 


tale when th others come too t, Hector ſhall not haue his 
vill chis yeare. 
(ref, le ſhall not neede it if he haue his owne, 
Pand. Nor his qualities, 
Creſ. No matter. and, Nor his beautie. 
Cref, Twould not become him, his o vn s better. 
Par: You haue no iudgement neece; Hellen her felfe 
ſwore ih other day that Treylis for a biowne fauour (fer ſe 
tis I nuſt confeſſe) not browne neither, 
Creſ. No, but browne, 
‘Pend Falch to ſay tiuth, brewne and net browne. 
Creſ. To fay the truth. xrue and not true. 
Paud. She praiſd his complexion aboue ,, 
creſ. Why Paris hath colour inough. Pad. So he has, 
Creſ. Then Tyeylus fheuld haue too much, if fhee ptaiad 
him aboue , his complexion is higher then this , hee 
hauing colour enough, and the ocher higher, is too flamung 
a ptaife for a good complexion, ! had as lieue Helens golden 
tongue had commended 7rey/us for a copper nc fe. 
Paud. I ſweare to you I thinke Helex him better then 
Creſ. Then fhees a merry greeke indeed. (Paris, 
Fand. Nay (I am ſure fhe dooes,fhe came to him th’other 
day into the compaſt window and you know hee has not 
ait three ot foure haires on his chinne. | 
Freſ. Indeed a Tapſter: Arichinetique may ſoone bring 
1 his particulars therem to a totall. 
Pand. Why he is very yong,and yet will he within three 
pound lifte as much as his brothes Helter, 7 
Creſ. le he fo yong a man, and fo old alifter. | 
pana But to prooue to you that Helles loues him, thee 
eame and puts mee her white hand to his clouen chin. 
Crof. Inwe haue mescy how came k clonen? 7 
1 P 


of Troylus andCre([tide. 
Pan, Why, you know tis dimpled, 
Ichinke his {myling becomes him better then any mania 
all Phrigia. Creſ Oh he ſmiles valianty, — | 
Pan, Dooss hee not? ö 
Cref, Oh yes, and twere a clowd in Au ! 
Pau. Why go to then, but to proue to you that Hellen 
ones Treylx:. ra | 
Creſ. Treylus wil ſtand to thee proofe if youle prooue it fo, 
P. v. Treylus, why hee efteemes her no more then J e- 
penton? ell as you loue sn idl 
- Cref, If you loue an addle egge as well as you lone an idle 
head 2 would eate chickens th fhell, or ; 
Pan, I cannot chuſe but laugh to thinke how fhetided 
bis chin, indeed fhee has a marael’s white hand I mult nceds 
conſeſſe. 
Creſ. Without tie rack. 
Pas, And ſhee tales vpon her to {pie a white heare o 
his 5 4 
ref, kias poore chin many a wart is nteher. 
Pas. But 5 fuch laughing Queene Hunde laught 
chat her eyes ran ore. 7 4 
Creſ. With milſtones. 1 
Pan, And Cafandralavght, _ ä 
Creſ. But there was amore temperate fire vnderthe per 
of her eyes: did her eyes run ore toꝰ 
Par. And Hector daft 
(ref. At what was all this laughing. a 
ee white heare that Hollen {pied on Tre 
lu chin. 
oe > And Thad beene 2 greene heare I thould hase 
aught too, . : 
Pax, They laught not fo much at the heare as at his prev 
anſwere. f 
_ Cref, What was his anfwere? = 
Par. Quoth fhee heere s but two end fifty beires on your 
‘Son = of them is white. | | 
Pew, Thats tue, make „ tro and fiftie 


- The kiftory 
heires quoth hee, and ene white, chat white heire is my ſa- 
cher, and all the reſt are his fonnes, ſapiter quoth fhee, which 
of theſe heires is Pars my husband? the torked one 1 80 
he, pluckt out and g ue it him: but there was ſuch laugh 55 
and Fel un ſo blufhe, and Paris fo chaf t, and all che refi o 
laught that it paſt. N 

Creſ. So let it now for it has beene a great while going by. 

Nu. Wel cozen l tould you a thing yetterday, ink on t. 
* 4 ref. So Idoe. N : 

Pan. Ile be fworne tis true, he will weepe you an twere a 


man borne in Aptill. Sound 4 retreate. 
Creſ. And Ile {pring vp in his tearis an twere a nettle ae 
gainſt May. 9 


D. Harke they are comming from the field, ſhall we 
ſtand vp here and fee them as they paſſe toward Ilion, good 
Neece do, ſweete Neece Croſſeida. 

Creſ. At your pleafure. 
Par. Heere, here, hete s an excellent place, here wee may 
fee moſt brauely, iletell you them all by their names, as they 
paſſe by, but marke Troylus aboue the reſt. Ester u. 
| Lref Speake not ſo lowde. | | 2 
„ Pan, Thats uta, ls not that a braue man, hees one of 
the flowers of Troy I can tell you, but marke Treylas, you ſhal 
ſee anon. Cr. Who's chat 
| Exter aclutener, . 
Pan, Thats eAntenor, he has a throw d wit Ican tell you, 
and hee s man good enough, hees one o th ſoundeſt iudge- 
ments in Troy whofocuer,and a proper man of perſon, when 
comes Treylus, ile fhew you Treylu anon, if hee fee me, you 
ſhall ſe e him nod at mee. 
Creſ. Will he giue you the nod: 
Pan, You ſhall fee: | 
Creſ. If he do the ritch fhall haue more. Ester Hader. 
Pan. Thats Hector, that, that, looke you that,thers a fel- 
™ lowlgve thy way Heller, ther 's a biaue man Neeoe, O braue 
Heitor, looke how hee lookes, thetes a countenance, iſt not a 
braue man? „ 8 
(ref, Qa baue man, 


| Pars 


a f TroylusandCreffeidae -— 
Pau: Is a not? it dooes 2 man heart good, looke you what 
hacks are on hishelmet, looke you yonder,do you fee, looke 
vou there, thers no ieſſing, then laying on, takt off, who will 
as they ſay, there be hacks. | | 
Cref Be thoſe with {words, 
Pas: Swords, any thing he cares not, and the diuell cometo 
him, its all one, by Gods lid it dooes ones heart good. Yon- 
der comes Paris ; yonder comes Paris, looke yee yonder 
Neece, iſt not a gallant man to, iſt not. wirythis is brave now, 
who laid he came hurt home to day. Hee’s not hurt why this 
will do Hellews heart good now ha? would I could fee Ty 
lusnow,youthaltfee Treylasanon. = tit. 
Cref, Whole thatꝰ : 
| Enter Helenus: 


P. Thats Helens, I maruell where Tyeylus is, thats H. 
lenus I hinke he went not forth to day, thats Helexxs, 
Cre Can Halo fight vncle? | 
Paw: Helenus no: yes heele fight indifferent, well, maruell 
where Treylus is; harke doe you not here the people aie 
TreylusdHelenmisapricts oo 8 | 
ref cae ttl lt 


| ater Trepins. j 
Panade: Where? yonder? thats Dei be. Tis Troylas! 
theres a man Neece, hem ? braue Treylus the Prince of 
chiualtie. i fa 
Gel Peace for ſhame peace, 
an, Marke him, note him: O braue Treylus, locke well 
pon him Neece,looke you how his {word is bloudied, and 
his helme more hackt then Hetters, and how hee lookes,and 
how hee goes: O admirable youth, hee neuer faw three and 
twenty, go thy way Treylm. go thy way, hed I a fitter were a 
gtace, ot a dau heer a Goddcile, hee fhould take his choiee, 
O admi. able man! Parse? Paris is durt to him, and I warn 
Failes to ch nge would giue an eye to ö 
Fr. Here comes more. 9 a 
Ps, Aſſes, fooles,doults,chaff & bran, chaff & bran, porredge 
after meate, I could. ue and “3 in che eyes of Treplus,nete 
a looke 


. 


The biſtotx 
volle, nere locke, she Eagles are gonne, crowes and dawes, 
crowes and dawes, I had rather bee ſuch a man as Treplin, 
then Agamen and all Greece. 


Cref, There is amongſt the Gieckes ¶Acbillus a better 


man then Treylus. 
Paw, . Achilles, a dray- man, a porter, a very Cammell. 
Creſ. Well. well: | 


Par. Well, well, why haue you any difcretion , haue ycu 


any eyes, doe you know what a man is ? is not birth, beauty, 

ood fhape,difcourfe,man-hood, learning gentlenefle , ver- 
que youth, libetallity and ſuch like, the {pice & ſalt thatfea- 
fon a man. 

Creſ. Ia minſt man, and then to bee bak t wich no date in 
the pie, for then the mans date is out: 8 
„Peu. You ate ſuch a woman aman knowes not at what 
vrerd you lie: | 7 

Creſi Vpon my backe to defend my bellie , vpon my wit 
to defend my wiles, vpon my ſecrecy to defend mint honeſ- 

» my e to defend my beauty, and you to defend all 
dale sand at al chefe wards I lie, at a thouſand watches. 

Pas. Say one of your watches. 
Creſ. Nay Ile watch you for that; and thats one of the 
chiefeft of them two : If I cannot ward what I wc uld not 
haue hit: I can watch you for telling how I tooke the blow e 
vnleſſe it ſwell paſt hiding and then its paſt watching: 

Pav: You are fuch another: Enter Bey. 

Bey: Sir my Lord would inſtantlie ſpeake with you. 

Pas. Where? | 

Bey: At your owne houfe there he ynarmes him: 


P. God boy tell him I come, l doubt he be hurt, fare e 


well good Neice: Cref: Adiew vncle: 
Paw: I wilbe with you Neice by and by: 
Cref: To bring vnele: Pas: I a token ftom Treylau⸗ 
Cref: By che fame token you ate a Bawde, 
Words, vowes, gvifts, teures and loues full facrifizes . 
He offers in anothers enterprize, 
But more in Treylu⸗ t houſand fould I ſee, 
Then in the glaiſe of Pandars praife may bee: hae 
et 


. of Troylus and Creffeida, 
1 hold l off: women are angelswoing, = 
„Things woone are done, joyes ſoule lies in the deoing, | 
That fhee belou d. knows naughetliat knows not this, 
Men ptice the F — 
That ſhe was neuet yet that euer knew 
Loue gor fo fweet,ee when defire did fue, 

Therefore this axis out of loue I teach, 
e. Archiscneent sacommandsungtindbefeech, 

Then chough my hearts content firme loue doth besre, 
Nothing of that fhall from mine eyes re. Exit, 
"Enter Agamemnon, Neſtor, Vliſſes, Diomedes, 

Menelaus with others, | 

Aga, Princes:what griefe bath fet chefe Iaundies ore your 
The ample propoſition that hope makes, (cheekes? 
In all defignes begun on earth below, 

Failes in the promift largeneffe, checks and difafters, 
Grow inthe vaines of ations higheft reard, 
As knots by the conflux of meeting fap, 
infects the found Pine, and diverts bis graine, 
Tortiue and errant from his courfe of growth, 
Nor Princes is it matter new to vs, 
That we come ſhort of our fuppole fo farre, 
That after ſeauen yeares ſiege, yet Troy walls ftand, 
Sieh euer action that hath gone before, 
-  Whereof we haue record, triall did draw, 
Bias and thwart i not anfwering the syme, 
And that vnbodied figure of the thought, 5 
That gau t ſurmiſed ſfiape: why then you Prince 
Do you with cheekes abatht behold our workes, 
And call them (hames which are indeed naught elfe, 
Bur the protractiue tryals of great Jau, n 
Tu finde perfiftiue eonftancie in men. 
The fineneſſe of which mettall is not found, 
In fortunes loue: for then the bould and coward, 
The wife and foo'e,the Aniſt and vnread. 
The hard and ſoſt feeme all affyn'd and kin, 
But in the winde and tempeſt of her frowne, 
| Diſtinction with a broad and eam fen, 
* . 4 3 


Pulfag 


@ 


. The hiſtery 

Puffing at all, winnowss the light away, 
And ia bath maſſe or e by it ſelfe, 
Lyes rich in vertue and vumingled. 

Neftor. With due odferuance of the godlike ſeate, 
Great Aganemnon, Neftor ſhall sep 
Thy latet? words. In the reproofe of chance, 
Lies the true proofe of men: the fea being fmooth, 
How many thallow bauble boates dare 
Vpon her ancient breſt, making their way 
Wich thoſe of nobler bulktT7/ 
But let the rufhan Boreas onceenrage 
The gentle Tbetis, and anon, behold 
Tune ſtronꝑ tibbd barke through liquid mountaines cut, 
Bounding bet weene the two moyit elements, | 
Like Perſeus horſe. Where's then the fawcie boate, 
Whofe weake vntymberd fides but euen now 
Corriuald greatneffe?either to harbor fled, 
Or made atofte for Neptune: euen fo | 
Doch valours fhew,andvalours worth deuide ° 
In ſtormes of fortune ; for jn her ray and brithtneſſe 
The heard hath more ance by the 
Then che Ty gtr but when the sitting winde, 
Makes flexible the knees of knotted Okes, - : 
And Flies fled vnder ſhade, Why then the thing of courage, 
As rouzd wich rage, with rage doth fimpathize, 
And with an accent tun d in ſelſe fame key, 
Retiresto chiding fortune. oe oe 

Ulf. Agamemnon, * A iat 
Thou great Commander: nerues and bone of Greece, | 
Heait of our numbers, foule and onely us 
In whom the tempers and the minds of all 
Should be ſhut vp: heete what es ſpeake , 
Befides th applauſe and approbuiow,, 
The which moft mighty (for thy ilace and {way 
And thou moſt reverend ) for the ſtretcht cut life, 
I giue to both your ſpeeches ʒ which were fuch 
at rape and thehand of Greece, 

hold vp high in brafle,aud Such againe 


2 
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| of Troylus and Cre(feida. 

As venerable Neſter (hatcht ia ſiluer) 

Should with a bond of ayre ſtrong as the Axel- tree, 
(On which heauen rides) knit all the Greekith cares 
To his cxperienc’t tongue, yet let it pleaſe bon 
Thou great and wiſe, to heare Viſſes {peake, 

1 yet vpon his baſes had been¢downe, 

And the great Hectors ſword had lacke a maſter 

Luc for theſe inſtances. “a 
The {pecialue of rule hath beene neglected, 

And looke how many Grecian tents do ſtand, 

Hollow vpon this plaine,fo many hollow fa ions, 
When that the generall is not like the hiue, 
Towhomtheforragersfhall allsepaire, rm 
What honey is expected ? Degree being viſarded 

Th ynworthieft ſhewes as fairly in the maske. 

The heavens them-felues,the plannets and this center 

Obferue degree, prioritie and place, | N 
In ſiſture, courſe, proportion, ſealon, fonne, 

Office and cuſtome, in all line of order. 

And therefore is the glorious planet Sol, 

In noble eminence euthron d and ſpherd, 

Amidſt the other; whofe medcinable eye, 

( orrects the iafluence of euill Planets e 
And polts l ke che Commandment of a King, er ke 
Sans check to good and bad, But whren the Planets, 

In euill mixture to diſorder wander, 2 
Wh. plagues,sndwhat ents,what nuninie? 
What raging of the fea,fhaking of earth ff 
Commotion in the winds, frights, changes, hortort 
Diu. rt and crack, rend a nd deracinate, ues 
The vnit ie and married calme of ſtates 

Quire from their fixure: O when degree h ſhakt, 
Which is the ‘adder of all high defignes, 

The encerprife lo fick, How could communities, 
Degrees in fchooles,and brother-hoodsin Citties, 

Pe. cefull commerce from deuidable fhores, 

The primogenitie and due of birth, a ee 
Prerogative of age, ones, ſceptert, lawrel, 3 


: The biftery 


Bur’by degree ftand in authentique place : 
Take but degree away, vntune that (tring, 
And haske what difcord followes, each thing melts 
In meere oppugnancie: the bounded waters 
Should lift theit bofomes higher then the ſhotets, 
And make a ſop of all this ſolid globe: : 
Strength fhould be Lord of imbecilitie, 
And the rude ſonne ſhould ſtrike his father dead. 
Force ſhould be right or rather right and wrong, 
(Betweene whofe cndloſſe iarre Inftice recides ) 
Should loofe their names, and ſo ſhould Iuftice to? 
Then euery thing include ic ſelie in power, 
Power into will, weill into appetite, 
And appetite an vniuerſall Woolfe, 
(So doubly ſeconded with will and power) 
Muft make perforce an vniuerſall prey, 
And laſt eate vp himſelfe. 
Great Agamenuen, 
This chaes when degree is ſuflocate, 
Followes the choaking, 
And this neglection of degtee it i, 
That by a pace goes backward wich a purpoſe 
Ic hach to clime, The generals difdaind, 
him one ftep below, he * the nent, 
at next by him beneath, fo euery ſtep, 
Exampl'd by che firſt pace that is fick 
Of his fuperior,growes to an enuious fi 
Of pale and bloudleſſe emulation, 
And tis this feauer that keepes Troy on foote, 
Not her owne finnews. To end a tale of len 
Troy in our weskneffe ſtands not in her ſtrengtb. 
Nefior. Moſt wifely hath V liſſas here difcouerd, 
The feuer whereof all our power is fick, 
Aga em. The nature of the ſickneſſe found W7iffes 
What is the remedie? 
Dliſei. The great Achilles whom opinion crownes, 
The ſinno and the fore-hand of our hofte, 
Hauing his care full of his ayrie fame, 
Growes 


1 
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of Troylus and creſſeidi. 

Growes dainty of his worth,and in his Tent . 
Lies mocking our defignes: with him F̃arrachus 
Vpon a lazie bed the liue-long day, 
Breakes fcurrelliefts, 
And with ridiculous and fillie action, 
Which (ſlanderer Jhe Imitation calls, . 
He pageants vs. Some time great 4g „ 
Thy topleſſe deputation he puts on, 5 
Aud like 2 ftrutting Player, whole conceit 
Lyes in his ham-ftring,and doth chinke it rich 
To heere the woodden dialogue and found, . 
Twixe his ſtretcht footing end the ſcoaffollage, 
Such to be pitied and ore-refted fecming, . 
He act thy greatneſſe in. And when he ſpenkes, 
Tis like a chime a mending, with termes vnſquare, 
Which from the tongue of roaring J iybes dropt, 
Would ſeeme hiperboles, at this fuſtie {tuffe, 
The large Achilles on his preſt bed lolling, 
From hs deepe cheſt laughes out alowd applauſe, 
Cries excellent j tis Ag w tight, 
No play me er and ftroake thy beard, 
As he being dreft to fome Oration, . 
That's done, as neere as the extremeft ends 
Of paralells,aslike as Vac and his wife: 
Yet god Achilles ſtill cries encellent, 
Tis Nefterright : now play him me F, 
Arming to anſwer in a night alarme, 
And then forfooth the faint defects of age, 
Muſt be the {cane of myrth,to coffe and ſpit, 
And with a palſie fumbling on his gorget, 
Shake in and out the rivet,and at this {port 
Sir valour dyes, cryes O enough Patreclus, 
Or giue me ribbs of fteele, 1 fhall fplicall = 
In pester of my fpleene,and in this faſhion, 
All our abilities, guifts natures ſhapes, 
Seuetalls and generalls of grace exact, 
— tr Hip — 

itements to or ſpeech for truce, 
"le C Succeſſe 


The heffory 


Succeſſe or loſſe, what is, or is not, ſeiuer 
As fluffe for theſe toto make paradoxes, 
Neffor, And in the imitation of theſe twaiae, 
Who as Wifes ſayes opinion crownes, 
With an imperiaſl voyce:many are infect, 
Aue is growne f ell. wi, aad beares his head 
In {uch a r̃eyne, in full as proud a place 
As broad Achilles: keepes his Tent like him, 
Makes factious feaſts, railes on our ſlate of warte, 
Bould as an Oraele, and fers Therſites 
Aſſlaue, whoſe gall coynes flanders like a mine, 
To match vs in comparifons with durt, 
To weaken our difcredit,our expofure 
How ianke fo ener rounded in with d angers ‘ 
Visffes. They.caxe-our pollicie,atid call it cowardice;. 
Count wifdome as no member of the watre, 
Earſtall preſcience, and eſteeme no act 
But that of. hand / the ſtill and ment all parts, 
That do contriue how many hands fhall ſtiike, 
When firneffe calls them on, and know by meaſure 
Of their obferuant toyle the enemies waight, 
Why this hath not a fingers dignitie, - 

They call this bed-worke,mappry,Clofec warte: 
So that the Ram that battetꝭ done the wall. 
For the great ſwinge and radeneffe of his poife, - 

They place before his hand that made the engine; 
Orthofe that with the fin die of their foules, 
Ey reafon guide bis execution. me 8 
Net. Let this be granted, and. Aebuller horſfſe 
Makes many Thess ſonnes, . = 
Asam. What trumpet ? looke Nei uf 
eac. From Tro. 
Ata. What would you fore our tent. me 
Aus. Isthis preat Ig m cent I pray youf ai n 
ö Asam. Even this, . gi get oie 5 „ de „%% A 
ene, May one that is a Herrald und à Prince, : 
Do 8 faire meſſige to his & ugly eyes / . 


Are. Winti luca t ih ea. Aue . | 
. „ 8 re. 


N . Of Treyla aud Creſſeide. 
Fore all the Greekifl heads, whicu with one voice, 
Call Agamenenox head aid genetall. 
sus. Faire leaue and large ſecui xy. how may 
A ſtrangerto thoſe molt impetiall lookes, 
Know them from eyes of other mortals ? 
Agam. How? 
Ene. I, I aske that I might waken teuerence, 
And bid the cheeke be te idy with a bluſoe, (bæbus, 
Modett as morn:ng , when ſhee coldly eyes the youthfull 
Which is that god, in «fice gu:ding men, 
Which is the high and nuphty Ag m. 
Aga. This Troyan ſcorhes vs, or the men of Troy, 
Are ceremonious Courtiers, 
Ane, Courtiers as free as de bonaite, vnarm d 
A: bending Angels, chats their fame in peace: 
But when they would ſeeme ſoldiert, they haue galls, 
Good armes, ſtrong ioints, true {word , & great lenes 
'N ching fo full of heart: hut peace e, 
Peace Troyan,lay thy finger onthylips, 
The worthioefie of praiſe ciſtaines his worth, 
If that the praifd him-felfe bri g the praife forth, 
But what the repining enemy commends, ö 
That breath fame blowes,ghat praiſe fole pure tranfcends, 
Atm. Sir you of Troy, call you your ſelfe Æ ue 
oe. 1Greeke, that is my name. 
Asam. Whats yous affaires I pray you? | 
ene. Sir pardon, tis for Aganmensnons cares, : 
Aza, He heeres naught privately that comes from Troy. 
Ene. Nor | from Troy come not to whiſper with him, 
Ibring a trumpet to awake his ere, 6 
Jo fet his feat on that attentiue beat, 
And then to ſpeake. oO 
Ayan. Speake frankly es the winde, 
Ie i: not Aga ſleeping home; 
Tha: thou thale know Troyanhe is awake, 
Hee te'sehee fo himſelfe. 
Es. Trumpet blowe alowd, 1 5 
Send chy braſſe voyce or lazie tents, 
4 


Aud 


The biffory 
And euery Greeke of mettell let him know, 
hh Tray meanes 3 be ſpoke alowd. S 
e haue Agamemnon heere in Tr mn pet. 
A Prince calld Hettor, Priam is his Siber, N — 
Who in his dull and long continued truce, 
Is reſtie orowne : He bad me take a Trumpet, 
And to this purpoſe ſpeake. Kings Princes, Lords, 
f chere be one among the fair N of Greece, 
hat holds his honeus higher then his cafe, | 
And feeds his praife,more then he feares hi, peril; 
That knowes his valour, and knowes not his feare,. 
That loues his Miftreffe more then in confeffion, 
¶ With truant vowes to her owne lips he loues ) 
Aud dare ayowe her beautie,and her worth, 
In other armes then bers: to him this challenge ;: 
_ - Hefter in view of Troyans and of Greekes, 
Shall make it good, or do his belt to do it: 
He hath a Lady, wiſer, fairer, truer, | 
Then euer Greeke did rg in his armes, 
.. Arid will to morrow with his Trumpet call, 
Mid- way betweene your tents and walls of Trey, 
To rouze a Grecian that ia true in loue : 
If any come, Hater ſhall honor him: ¢ 
If none, heele fay in Troy when he retires, ~ 
The Grecian dames are fun- burnt, and not worth. 
he fplinter of a Launce. Euen fo much, 
As. This thall be tol out louers Lord u 
If none of them haue ſoule in ſuch a kinde, 
We left them all at home, but we are ſouldiers, 
And may that fouldier a meere recreant prooue, 
That meanes not, hath not, or is not in loue: 
If then one is, or hath a meanes to be, 
That one meetes Holter i if none elſe I am he. 
Neft. Tell him of one that was a man 
When Hellers grand ire fuckt, He is old now, 
Bw if there be not in our Greeian hofte, 
A noble man that hath no ſparłke of fire: 
To asifwes for hislowe,reli him from me, - tle 
is. e 


he 
t Sp Po: 


„ naue ~ 
lle bide my filuct beard in a gould beauer, 
And in my vambrace put my withered braunes 
And meeting him cell him that my Lady, 
Was fairer then his grandam, and as chaft, 
As may bee in the world, (his youth in flood) 
He’ proue this troth with ny drops of bloud, 
Ene, Now heauens for-fend {uch ſcarcity of mem 
Wie, Amen:faire Lord Æncas let me touch your hand, 
To out pauilion fhall I leade you ſir 
Acbilles ſhall haue word of this intent, | 
Fo fhall each Lord of Greece from tent to tent, 
Your felfe fhall feaſt with vs before you goe, 
And finde the welcome of a noble „ 
Vif. — Net. What 3 a 
Vif, I haue a yong conception in my braine, 
Be you my time to it to ſome e. 

Ng. Whats meee 

_ W&f: Blune wedges riue hard knoes,she feeded p ide, 
That hath to this maturity blownevp 3 
In ranke ¶Acbullis, muſt or now be crapt, 

Or fhedding breede a nourfery of like euill, 
To ouer vs all. Nef, Well and how? 

Vu. This challeng that — — Hotter fends, 
How euer it is ſptead im generall name == 
Relates in purpoſe onely ro eAchilfer, oe 

Neff, True the purpoſe is perfpicuous as ſubſtanee, 
Whole groſeneſſe little characters ſum vp: ! i 
And in the publication makenoftraine, 
But that Achiller went his braine, as barren, 
As banksof libia(sbengh Apollo x 
Tits dry enough) will with great {peedofiudgement,. 

I wich celerity finde Hefters purpofe, pointing on him. 

Vi. And wake him to the anſwere thinke you? 

Weft. Why tis moſt meete; who may you elce oppoſe, 

That can from Hector bring choſe honours off. 
If wor Achilles: thought be a fportfull combat, 
Vet in the triall much opinion dwells: 
For here the Troyans taſt our deetſt repute, 7 

5 C3 Wich 


“To Pele 
With their fin it pallat, and truli to me Dit. 
Our imputation ſhalbe odly poizde . 
Ia this vilde ection for the bubeelſe, | 
Although perticuler thal] give a ſcantl ing =. 
Of good crbad vnto the general, : on 
And in ſuch indexes (although (mall pricks : 
To their ſubſequent volumes) there is feene, a 
The baby figure ofthe gyantmaffe, 
Of things to come at latge: lt is ſuppoſ d 
He that meetes Hecto- yſſues trom our chice, 
And choicęſbeiug mutuall act of all our foules) 
Makes merit her election, and doth boyle, 
(As twere from forth vg all) a man diſtill d 
Out of our vertues, who miſcarrying. ot 
What heart receiues from hence a conqucring part, 
To 22 A ftrong _— te — ea Be " 
Vb. Giue on tom ? cherefore tis meete 
Achilles eee not Heller leb es! like Marchanes ie 
Firit thew foule wares, and thinke perchance theile fell; 
If not: the luſter of the bettet ſſiall exceed, 
By ſhe wing the worſe fitſt: do not conſent, 
That euer Hecter and Aclullis ineet, 7 
For both our honour and our fhamein this, are dog d with 
two ſtiange followers. e 
Neft. Iſee them not with my old eyes what are theyꝰ 
Vig. What glory our Achilles ſhates from Hector 
Were he not proud, we all ſhould ihate with him: 
But he already is too inſolent. 
And it were beiter parich in Afrique Sunne, 
Then in the pride and ſault ſcorne of his eyes 
Should he {cape Heller faire. Iſhe were foild, 
Why then we do our maine opinion ciulſli 


In caine of cur beſt man. No, make a lottry 1 ** 


And by deuiſe let blockith Alav draw A 
The ſort to fight with HeRer, among our ſelues, 
ue him allowance for the better man, 

For that will phiſick the great Myrmidon, 
Who broy les in loud —— make him fall, 


— —— —e ex, 
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of Troylus and C:¢ffeida. . 
His creft that prouder then blew Iris bends. 
Ifthe dull brainlefle Aar come ſaſe off 
Weele dreffe him vp in voices,ifhe fale: 
Yet go we vnd er our opinion fill, 
That we haue better men, but hit or miffs, 
Our proiects life this ſhape of fence: affames 


Aux mploy d plucks dowae Achelles plumes, 


+ Nef, Now Vliſſes I begin to relith thy aduiſe, 
And I will give a tafte thereof forthwith; . | 

To A gemeen, go ve to him rsight | 

Two cur res ſhall tame each other, pride alone 
Mul ure the maſtiffi on, as tu ete a bone. Exel. 


Enter Aiax and] ber fires, 
Aiar. Therfites, 
a ‘Agamemnon, how if he bad bites, full, all over, gene= 
ral! Ajax, Therfites, 


y. 7 
Ther: And thaſe byles did nm (fay fo), did not the gene · 
rall run then, wete not that a botchy core. Aux. Dogge. 
8 Then would come ſome matter from. him, Ifee none 


5.5 Thou bitchwolfs fon cantt thou not heare, feel ched, 5 
Ther. The ague of of Greece wporrthee thou mongrel beefe 


witted Lord, 


Ajax. Speake then thou wafslted lems, Speake veil beate 
thee into hanſomneſſe. 7 

Ther, I ſhall ſooner raile hee into wit andolineff,but I 
iu e, thy. horte. will. \feoncr cunne an oH · Hout 
booke, then thou learne praics whitoat Sooke, thoi cant 
Arrike canft thou ? a red murtion ath thy Tadeserickesy | 

Aiax Tc de-ftoole? leatne me the proclamation. - 

Ther: Dooft shou thinke I haue ao fence thou fikett wer 
thus? · Aar: The procl mation. ands 100 

Tien, benen brotlaim'd fle Lahihke, 5 
Aar. Do not Rospentin de not my fingersitehy salt : 

Ther I would thea didit itch from head to foore, ahd i had 
che ſeratcbing of the, J wouldénake chee the) othſbmeñ fend 
in Greece, x hes thduat forth ame incest thou Fake 
as flow as anothers: ae 
ao 3 ö 


The hiftory 
Max. faythe proclamation. 
Ther, Thon grombleſt and rayleft 8988 Abk. 
les, and thou art as full of enuy at his greatneiiſe, as i berns 
u at Proſerpiras beauty, I that thou barkft at him. | 

Aiar. Miſtres Therfees. 

- Ther, Thou dit ſtrike him, marl Leys 
Hee would punne thee into thivers with i a. te 
breakes a biaket, you horſon curre. Do? do? 

Aiax: Thou ſtoole for a witch: 

Ther, I, Do? do ? thou ſodden witted Lord , thou haf 
no more braine then I haue in mineelbowes ; an Afnice 
may tutor thee,you ſcuruy valiant affe, thou art heere but to 
chraſh Troyans, and thou art bought and ſuuld among thoſe 

of any wit, like a ee flaue , If — beate mee I 
will beginne at thy heele, and tell what thou arc b es 
pid, of no bowells thou. . oe : 

Aer. Lou dog: uber. You ſcuruy Len. 

Ax. You curre. 

Ther, Mars — Idiot, do tudeneſſe, do Camel, do, do. 

Achil. Why how now eiax wherefore do yee: 
How now T herfites whats the 1 man. 

Ther, You fee him there? do you?? 

— Achil. whats the matter. Shei : Nay bete vpoa hin 
eA chil: Sol do, whats the matter? 

Ther: Nay but regard him well. 

Acbil: Well,why ſo I do, 
| a But yet you logke not well pon W sag 88 

ou take him to be he is iar. 
. Lkpow that foole, ie ioe oS 
2 Ther. I bus that foole knowes not himafelfe, a 

Alux: Therefore l beate thee. 

Ther: Lo, lo, lo, lo, what madicuaus of wit he vivees bis eva. 
ſions haue eares thus long, [have bobd his braine more then 
he has beate my bones. It will npr fe forapen- 
ny, and his pis mater is not worth the ninth part of ſpat- 
cow-this Lord( Achille) Alar, who weates his wit ia his bele 
lyand his guts in his head, I cell you what J fay of him. 

. What. Ther. Ifay this Alex, 8 rr 


of Troylas andCreffeide. 7 
Ascbil. Ney good ur. Tine, Has got fo much wit, | 
Achil, Nay Imuſt hold yon. 
Ther, At will ſtop she eye of Halles needle , for whom 
he comes to fight. Aciul. Peace fool? 
Ther. I would haue peace and quictaeffe , but the foole 
will not,hethese,thas he: looke you there? 
Aiax. Oh thou damned curse I ſhall 

Aebil. Will you ſet your wit to u fooles. 

Ther, No I warrant you, che fooles will fhaggeit. 

Patro. Good words Thefies. Aebi. Whats the quarrell, 

Aiex, I bad the vile oule goelearne mee the tenor of the 
proclamation, and he railes vpon me. 7 | 

Ther. I ſerue thee not? - Avax. Wall go to, go to, 

' Ther, I ſerue here volarkery. 

‘ Achil, Your laſt ſeruice was ſuſfrauee tw not voluntary, 
no man is beaten voluntary, Mar was here the eee 
and you as vader an Impreſſe. 7 

Ther. E ene fo, a great desleof your wirre to lien in your 
ſinnewes, ot els there bee liers, Holter ſhall haue a great 
catch and knocke at either of * beains , a were as good 
crack a fuſty aut with no kern 

Acbil. What with me to Te. f 

Ther. Theis Viiffes and old Nefer, whefe wit wast 
ere their prandfiets had nailes, yoke you like draught oxca, 


. and make you plough vp the wars, 

Acbil. What whae 
_ Ther. Yes good footh to Achill: to uus 

Aiax. ] ſhall cut out your tongue. 
Ther, Tis no matter, I ſhall fpeake as rach as thou after. 
Patre, No more words Theres peace. (wards, 
Ther. I vill hold my peace when Acbslles brooch bids me, 
Aeta. There sfr you Patroclas. (call P 


Ther, I will fee you hang d like Chatpoles , ere L come any 
more to your tents, I will keepe where there is wit ſurring, 
and leaue the faction offooles, Exit. 
Patro. A good riddance. _ 
Achil, Marry chis fir is proclaim d 3 all our hoſte, 
That Hector by the W the Sunne: wn 


_ Whar merits in that reafon which denies,. 


The biftory 


Will wich a trumpet-twixt our Tents and Troy, 
To mosrow morning call ſome Knight to armes, 
That hack a ſtemack, and ſuch a one that dare, 
Aar. Fatewell, who ſhall anſwer his. 
Acbil. I know not, tis put to lottry, pcherwiſe, 
He knew his man. 
Air. O meaning you? I will go hearne more of it. 
5 e e Pars and Helenws,. 
Prim. After fo many houres,liues ſpeeches ff 
Tun once againe ſaies Neffer from 5 
Deliues Hellen, (and all domage els, 
As honour, loſſe of time, expence, 
Wounds, friends and what els deere that-is couſum d: 
In hot digeftion of this cormorant warre) 
Shalbe ftroke off, Heller what fay you to u 
Hell: Though no man leſſer ſeates the Greekes chen l 
As ſatre as touchetli my particular: yet dread Priam 
Thereis no Lady of more fofter bowella, 
More fpungy to fuck in the fence of feare: 
More teady to cry owt, who knowes what followes . 
Then Heforis:the wound of is ſurely 
= ſecure, but modeft doubt is calld 
of the wife,the tent chat ſerches, 
Too th bottome of the worſt let Hallen go, 
Since the firft {word was drawne about chis queftion .. 
Euery tith foule ‘mongft many thoufand difmes, 
Hath beene as deece.as Helles. I meane of ours: : 
we hauelofte fo many tenthes of ours, . 
To guard a thing not ours, nor worthto vs, 
(Had it our name) the valew of one ten, 


The yeelding of her vp? 
Trey. He, fie, my brother, 
Way you the worth 1 King: 
Se great as our dread fathers in a ſcale 
Ofeommon ounces ? will you with (omepters fume, 
The paft proportion of his infinite. 


And 


~~ 


of Treylus aud Creffchls, 

oa 1e 1 8 farbomles, 

Wi csand i dyminutue: | 

As 3 reafons: Fie for Godly ſhame? | | 

Hele. No maruell though you bite fo tharpe of teafons, 

You are fo empty of them fhould not our fathers 

Beate the great {way of his affaires with reafon, 

Becauſe . fpeech hath none that tell him fo? 8 
Trey. You are for dreames and ſlumberi brother Prieſt, 
‘You ſurre your gloues with reafon,here are your reafons 

Lou know an enemy intends you harme; 

You know a . lous 

And reafon flies the obiett of all harme. 

Who maruells then when Helens beholds, 

A Gretian and his {werd, if he do fer 

The very wings of reafon to his heeles, 

And flie like chidden from a 

la aftarre — 2 = * . 
Sets fhut-our gates an : > 
Should haue ire hearts, would they bes fat ——— : 
With chis cram d reafon,resfon and reſpect. 

Make lyuers pale, and luthhood deie&, | 

_ Heit Beothes fee is not worth, wü g Pace doth coft the 
keeping. | ! ) 
rey. Whats aught but as tis vai. 
Halt. But valewdwelle not in pecticuler will, 

Je holds his eſtimate and dignitye 

As 0 wherein tis precioms etielfe ~ 

As in the priver,tis madge2 

To makecheferuice er thenuse God, 

And thewill dotes ssttribuciue;s 


My will en andled by mineeyesandeares, 
Twot 
(Although my en Se 
’ 92 


‘The hiffory 


The wife! choofe,chere can be no euafion, 
To blench from this and to ftand firme by honor, 
Ve tume not backe the filkes vpon the marchane 
When vr haue ſoild them, nor the remainder viands, 
We do not throw in vnreſpectue ſiue, : 
Becaufe we now are full, it was thought me te 
Pa is ſhould do ſome vengeance on the Gteekes. 
Your breth wir h full conſent bellied his ſailes, 
The ſeas and winds (old wranglers)rooke a ttuce⸗ 
And did him ſe: uice, hee touche the ports deſit d. 
And ſor an old aunt whom the Greekes held Captiue, 
He brought a Grecian Queene,whofe youth and frefhneffe, 
Wiincles Apolloss, nd makes pale the morning. 
Why keepe we her ? the Grecians keepe our Aunt, 
I: me worth keeping? why ſhee isa pearle 
Whofe price hath lanſht aboue a thouſand ſhipa 
And tutꝭ. q crown d Kings to Marchants. 
If youle athauch twas wildome Paris went, 1 
As you muſt hceds, for you all cri d go, go, 
Ifyoule confeſſe de brouy ht home worthy prize: 
4s you muſt needs for you all , clape — rl 
And 1 Ineftimable:why do you now 
They flue of your propee wifdomes tate, 
And do 2 decd that neve? fortime did. 
Bepgerthe em: mation, which. you pri: d 
Ritchet then ſea aud land? O thef moft baſe, 
That wee haue floine,what we io feare to keepe,. 
But theeues vn wortly Wa thiag Ne: i ae 
That in their country did shem the difgrace, 
We feare to warrant in dur netiue place, 
Enter Caſſarara raurg. 
Caſ. Cry Troyan: cry: 2 ee 
Priam, What noiſe? what rike is this? 
Trey, Tis our maddediffer I do know her voice, 
Caf. Cry Troyans, — Fell. It is &rffandral 
Caf. Cry Troy ans cry, lend me ten thouſand eyes, 
And I will fil them with prophetick teares. 
ox: Hell. Peace filter peace. = | 
. 22% c. 
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of Treplin and Creffeide. 

Caf. Virgins,and boyes,mid-age, and wrinckled elders, 
Soft inf aneie, hat not!-ir g canſt but crie, 7 
Adde to my clamours: et vs pay be-times 
A moytie of ‘that mafic of mone to come: 

Crie Treyans crye, ptaStife your eyes with teares, 

Troy muſt not bee, nor goodly Ilion ſtand. 

Out fire- brand brother Paris hurnes ys all, 

Crie Troy ans ciie, a He and 2a woe, e 
Crie crie, Troy burnes, orelfe let Hellen gde. Exii. 

Nei. Now youthfull Tyoylu, do not ele high ftraines 
Of diuination in our S fter,worke N 
Some touches of remorfe? or is your bleu 
So madly hott, that no difcourfeotreafon, - 

Nor feate of bad ſuceeſte in a bad eiuſe, 
Can qualifie the fame f 3 

Trey. Why brother Haclor, 

We may not thinke the iuſtneſſe of each ast 
Buch, and no other then event doth forme un, 
Nor once deiett the courage of our mindes, | 
Becauſe Cuffandra's madde, het brain- ſick rapturen 
Cannot diltaft che goodneffe of a quarrell, 
Which hath our feuerall honors all engag d,. 

To make it gratious. For my private Part, 

Jam no more touche then all Priemsfonnes‘ / 
And Jens forbid there fhiould be done amone(t vs, 
Such things as might offend the weakeft ſpleene, 
To fight for and maintane. 8 

Par. Elſe might the world cenuinoe of leuitie, 

At well my vnder-takings ssyour counſells, 
But I ateelt the gods, your full conſent, 

Gaue wings to my propenſion, and cut off 

All ſeares attendiug on ſo dire a proiect, 

For what (alas) cui theſe my ſingle arme: ?: 

What propugnatlon is in one mans valout 

To ſtand the puth and enmitie of thoſe 

This qnarrell wou'd exc te? Vet I proteſt. 

Were l alone to paſſe the difficulties, "A | 
Aad had as ample power, as I haue wil, - * 
8 53 Parle 


N 


ſ ie hit 
Peu thould nere retra &, what be hath done, 
Nor faint in the putſuite, 
Pria, Paris you ſpeake 
Like one be-forced on your ſweet delighes, 
You haue the hony full, but theſe the gall, 


So to be valiant, is no praife at all, 


Par, Sir, I propoſe nat meetly to my ſelſe, 
The pleaſures ſuch a beautie bringe with it, 
But I would haue the ſoile of her faire rape, 
Wip t of in honorable keeping her, 
What treaſon were it to the ranfackt queene, 
Difgrace to your great worths, and ſhame to me, 
Now to deliuer her poffeflion vp OT 
On tearmes of bafe compulfion ? can it be, 
That fo degenerates ftraine as this 


9 

Should once fet e your generous boſomes? 
There : not themeanelt ſpirit on our party, 
Without a heart to dare, or {werd to drawe, 
When Helen is defended : nor none fe nobſe, 
Whofe life were ill beftowd,or death ynfam’d, 
Where Helen is the ſubiect. Then 0 


Heid. Peru and Treylus, you haue both ſaid well, 


And on the caufe and ion now in hand, 


eAriftetlechoughe 
1 Morra Phile ; 

‘The reafons you alleadge, do more conduce 

To the hot paffion of difempred blood, 

Then to 3 a free determination 

Twizt right pleaſure and reuenge, 
Haue eares more then Adden tothe voyee 
Of any true deciſion. Nature craues 

All dues be rendred to their owners Now 

What neerer debe in all humanitie, . 

Then wife is to the husband ? if chislewe 


Of nature be corrupted through affection 


| of ee dam 
And that mindes-of partial indulgence, 
2 willerefitthefme 
There is a lawe in each well-orderd nation, 

To ——— _— — 
Moſt diſobedient 

If Hau shen be wife to Spd ings 
Asicisknowne the is, theſe morrall lawes 

Of nature and of nations ſpeake alowd 

To haue her back returnd : thus to yerſiſt 

— doing wrong, cxtenuates not vreng, 


es it much more beauie. Hellers opinion 


1 in way of truth zyet nere. th leſſe, 

tely ren, Edd to o 
101 re oed eee. 
For tis a cauſe that ot ya a 
Vpon our ioynt and feucrall : 


Tre, Whyth —— , 9 
ve. Why there you 5 dene 


Were it not glory that we more 
Then the of ou heani ſpleenes, 
A would ace with a deepef Troyes 
she i more in her defence, But worthy Heller, 
atheame of honour end renewac, - 
“1 to valinat and magnanimous deeds, 


fe prefent courage may may Beane downc our oes, | 


And fame in time to come canonize vs, 
— e eee 
0 aduantage d promifd. x 
As feniles vpon the forehead of this e, 
For the wide worlds rewenew. . 


He, I am yours, 
You valiant ofifprie ig Of great Pa, 
Thaues enge fent amo 


The dull and faious nobles of the C 

i 1 eee. drowfie ſpiritt, 
was aduertizd,t generall 

VVhülſt emulation ee oe 


This] prefame will wake him, Kant. 


Ewer: 


ue hifery 


i . Iser Therſites fobw. f e 
How now Trerfſitas ? what loft in the inth of thy 
furie ? thall the Elephant ties carry it thus? he beates wie, 
and I rale at hin: O worry fauftaQion , would it were 
otherwiſe i that I could beate bigs, whilft hee raild ar mee: 


4 


Sſoote , lle learne to p and raife Dmeis, but Ile {ce 
fome iſſue of my ſpitafull exearations. Then ther a Achile r, i 
rare inginer. 1 Troy bee nee taken ull theſa two vader- 


mine it, the walls will ſtand till they fall of them-felues, 
O thou great thunder-darces of Olympus, forget that thou 
art Jone the king of gods: and Ady, looſe all the Ser- 
ine craft of thy Caduceus, if yee cake nat that little 
lict'e leſſe then little witte from them that they haue : 
which ſhort- arnd Ignorance it ſelſe knowes is fo aboun- 
dane ſcarce, it will not in circumuention delinet᷑ a flie frem 
aſpider, without drawing their mafhie Irons, and cutting 
the web. After thin che vengeance on the whole campe, 
or rather the Neopolitan bone-ache :for that me thinkes is 
the eurſe depending on thoſe that warre for a packet. I 
baue faid muy prayers,and diueſl Bauiefay Aen. What ho 
Patrecl, Whole chere? Tu goed. Tl come 
in and raille. e ag at oak Qo 
Ther fi. If J could a remembred a guile counterfeie, thou 
couldft not haue ſlipt ous of my contemplation : but ic is no 
matter, thy ſelfe vpon thy ſelſe. The common curſe of man- 
kinde, Folly and Ignorsuce,bethine in great reucnew:Hea- 
uen bleſſe thee from a tutor, and diſcipline come not ncere 
thee. Let thy bloud be thy direction till thy desch : then if 
the that layes thee out ſay es thou art not i faire tourſe, Ile 
be ſwotne and ſrrorne poi, ſhee neuer fhrowded any but 
lazars. Amen. Where's Achilles? =< . 
Paro. What en thou deuout ? waftthouin preyer / 
Tberſ. I the hemens heate mae. 
Paro. Amen. Este Achille, 
Achil, Who's there? or . 


— 2 


Patro. Theories, my Lord,: ' Pe ae N 
Ackil, Where ? where O where? art thou came why 
7 heel, 


aS of Troylus andChe/Jide. 
cheefe,my digeſtion, whyhalt chon net ferued thy felfe inte 
my table, ſo many meales, come what's Aga ; 
Ther, Thy commander Achilles then cell me Patrecte, 
whats Achelles? ‘ | 1 : hee, 
Patro, Thy Lord Therfites. Then t mee 
what's  Therjtes > Pe - 
Tier. Thy knower, Patreclas : then tell mee Pavester, 
what art thou ? : 
Patra. Thou muſt tell that knoweft, 


Achil. O tell, tell. 5 

Ther, Ile decline the whole ucftion, 4 gane com- 
mands eA chiles. Actullus is my Lo. d, I am Ke know. 
er, and Parrach is afoole. 

Ace]. Derive this ? come? 


Ther. Agamsmaen it a foole to offerte N 
len Achilles is ¢ foole to be commanded. Therftes i a fools ' 
to {crue fuch a foole,and this Patrocine is a foole poſitiue. 

Patr.Whyamlafoole? =~ ; 

Ther. Make that demand of the Prouer, it ſuffices mas 
thou art : looke you, who comes hecre? 

Ester Agam:Viif: Naffer, Did, Aiar & Calræ. 

Abi. Come Parecia, le fpeake with no body: come 
in with me 7 berfites. ä : 

Ther, Here is {uch patcherie, ſuch lugling, and fuch kna- 

wery i all the argument is 8. whore, and a Cuckold, a good 

quarrell to draw emulous ſacbons, & bleed to derch pon. 

Aga. Whereis Achelles ? 

pie Within his tent, but ill difpofd my Lord. 

Let it be knowneto bim. chat we are beere. 

nel ate. our meſſengers and we lay by. 
Our appertaininge, viſiting oſ hmm 
Let him be told fd, leat perchance he danke, 
We dare not moue the quettion . 
Or know not whet we ard. 

Paro. ſh ill fey ſa to hm. 

Wh, We Caw him at the opening of his tent, 
Hee i: not fitk. 


Au. Ye Lon ey be wegen: 


sThehfey 
melancholy if you will fauoyr the man. But. bymy head tis 
pride: but — 5 hy, ler him ſhe vs a cauſe ß 
_ Nef. What mooucs e-4iex thus to bay at himꝰ 
Vii, Acbilis hath inuegled his foole from him, 
Nef. Who Therfires?- „Vuſ. He, f 
Neft. Thẽ wil Alæx lack matter, if lie haue loſt his argumẽt. 
Vl. No you ſee he is bis argument, tbat has his argument 
Achilles, 
Nef All the better, their fraétid is more our with then theit 
faction, but it was a ſtrõg compoſure a foole could diſunite. 
Vii. The amity that wiſdom knits not, folly may eafily vnty, 
Heere comes Patroclus, Neff. No Achilles with him, 
Viif. The Elephant hath ioynts, but none for courteſie, 
His legs are legs for neceſſity, not for flexure, : 
Patro, Acbilles bids ah he is much forty, 
If. any thing more then your ſpott and pleafade 
Did nooue your. greatneſſe, and this noble ſtatec 
To call vpon him. He hopes it is no otlier 
But for your health, and your diſgeſtion ſake, 
An after dinners breath. . 
Agame. Herre you Patreclas:: : 
We are too well acquainted with chefe anfwersy. . - 
But his euaſion winged thus ſwift with ſcorne, 
Cannot otit-flie our apptehenſions, 
Much ateribute he hath, and much the reaſon 
Why we aſcribe it to him. Yet all his vertues, 
Not vertuouflyon his one part beheld, 
Doe in our eyes begin to laſe their gloſſe, 
Vea like faite ſruite in an vnholſome diſh, 
Are like to rott vntaſted. Co and tell him, 
We come to ſpeake with him, and you thall not ſinne 
If you do ſay, wo. thinke him ouer- proud ee 
And ynder-henelt, in fel aiſumꝑi ion greater: 
Then in the note of iudgement. And worthiet shea himſelſe. 
Heere tend the ſauage firangeneffe he put: on 
Diſguiſe, the holy ſtrength of their commaund, 
And wnder-write in an obferuing kinde, 


* Histhumorous predominance: y Watch 


1 5 


| of Troylus aud Creſſcids. 
His courſe, and time, his ebbs and flowes,and if 
The paffage,and whole ſti came of his commencement, 
Rode on his tide. Goe tell him this, and adde, 
That if he ouer- hold his price fo much, 
Wieele none of him. But let him like an engine, 
Not pottable, lye vnder this teport. 
Bring action licher, this cannot go to watre, 
A ſtirring dwarfe we doe allowance giuc, 
Before a ſleeping gyant. Tell him ſo. 23 
Patr. I thall, and bring his anſwer preſently. 
Agam, In ſecond voyee weele not be fatished, 
We come io {peake with him: Viiffes ent ert aine. 
Aiax. Whatis he more then another. 5 
Agæm, No mote then what he thinkes he is. 
Aiæx. I he ſo much: doe you not thinke he thinkes him 
ſelfe a better man then I am? — 
Aga. No queſtion. : 
Aiax, Will you ſubſcribe his thought, and fay he is, 
Adam. No noble Alar, you are as ftrong , as valiant, a8 
wif, no leſſe noble, much more gentle, and altogether ' 
more tractable, 
Ais, Why fhould aman be proud? how doth pride grow? 
I know not what pride is. | 
Agam. Your minde is the cleerer , and your vertues the 
fairer, hee that is proud eates vp him-felfe: Pride is his 
owne glaffe , his owne trumpet, his one chronicle , and 
- what euer praifes it ſelfe but in che deed, deuoures the 
deed in the praife, a: 
| Erxter Vliſſes. a | 
Aiax. I do hate a proud man, as I do hate the ingendring 
of Toades, ; 5 
Neſt. And yet he loues himſelfe, iſt not ſtrange? 
Viiſ. Acbilles will not to the ſield to mortow. 
Atm. Whats his excuſe? 
Wisi, Ne doth relye on none. " 
Bat carries onthe ftreame of his difpofe, 
Without cbſeruance, or reſpect of any, 
In will peculiar, and in ſelfe admiſſion. 


E 3 „ Ag. 


The hier 
Au. Why win he not vpon our faire requeft 
Vincent his — fhare th ayre with a — 

N. Things ‘mall as nochinꝑ , for tequeſta fake onely, 
He makes important, poſſtſt he is wich greatnefle, 
And fpeakes not to himſelfe but with a pride, 
That quarrels at ſelſe breath. Imagind worth, 
Ho'ds in his b‘oud ſueh fwolne and hote difcourfe, 
That twixt his mentall and his actiue parts, 
Kingdomd Acbullus in eemmotionreges, 
And batters done himſelſe. What fhould1f ; 
He is fo plaguie proud, chat the death tokens of it, 
Crie no recouerile. Agaw. Let Aiax go to him 
De ire Lord, go you, and him in his tent, 
"Tis ſaid he holds you web, and will be lead, 
At our requeſt a litele from himfelfe. 

Vlef. O A let it not be fo, 
Weele conſecrate the ſteps that Alav makes, 
Whea they go from Achilles 3 hall the proud Lord 
That baftshis arrogance with his one ſeame, 
And neuet ſuffers mattecofthe world. 
Enter his thoughts, ſaue ſuch as doth reuolue; 

And ruminate him-felfe : thal! he be worth:pe, 4 
Of chat we hold an idoll moi e chen hee, „ 
No «this thrice wor hy and right valiant Lord, 

Shall not fo ſtaule his pa'me nob y acquird, 
Nor by my will aflubiugace his merit, 
Asiamply liked as febilles is, by going to Achilles, 
hit were to enlard his fat already pride, | 
And adde more coles to Cancer na he burnet, 
Wich entertaining great Heins, 
This Lord go to him. Jupiter forbid, 
And fay in thunder Achilles go to him, e e.g 

Neft. Othis is well, he rubs the vaine of him. 
Dim. And how his ſilence drinkes vp his applauſe, 

Aia.'£1 go to him: with my armed fiſt ile puth him ore the 

A O no, you ſhall not goe, (ace. 
Al.. And he be proud wih me, lle phe‘e his pride, 

Let me go to him. . 


2 


— 


Here is a man but tis before his face, l wilbe ſilent. 
_ Nef. Wherefore ſhould you fo? 5 
He is not emulous au efebllesis,. 


of Treylas and Creffeids. 
yliſ. Not for the worth that hangs vpon our quarrel, 
— A paltry inſol ent fel o. 5 7 
Nef. How he deſeribes him felfe. 
Har. Can he not be fociable. 
VIif. The Rauen chides blackneſſe. 
Aiar. Ile tell his humorous bloud. 
Aten. Hee wilbe the phiſit ion, that fhould bee the paci- 


ent. Aiar. And all men were of my minde. 


Wig, Wit would bee out ot faſnion. 9 

Aiax: A ſhould not beare it ſo, a ſhould eate ſwords firſtꝰ 
ſhall pride carry it? = | 

Neff. Andtwoodyow’dcarryhalfe. st 

Aar. A would haue ten fhares .. Iwill kneade him, lle 


make him {upple,he’s not yet through warmeꝰ 


Nef. Force him with praiers\poure in, poure, his ambition 
is d: ie. e ee e ae 

Wu. My Lord you feed to much on this-diflike, — 
Nfl. Our noble generall do not do ſo? | 
Dis. You muſt prepare to fight without Achilles 

Vig: Why tis chis neming of him dos him harme,_ 


. Wf. Know the whole world hee is as vill 


he were a Troyan? 
Neff. What a vice were ie in Atexnowr: - 
Vif: hee were proude. 8 
Diem, Or couctous of praiſe. 
Fisf, I or ſurly borna me: ee ag 
Diem. Or ſtrange or felfe affe&ed, 5 
Fluff: Thank the heaucas Lord, tou art of fweet compoſure 


Aiax. Khoarfon dog that fhall paltec wich ve chus, would N 


Praiſe him chat 1 8 
na 


pam d be thy tutor, and thy parts of nature, 5 


Thrice fam d beyond alf thy enudition sn 
Que heethat diſciplind thine armes to ſigo, 
Tet Mars diuide eternity in twaine, 2 


And give him penne for ra Bull 


~~ 


The hiftery 
Bull beating Mile bis addition yeeid, 


- To finowy Aiar, Iwill not praiie thy ‘wifdome, 1 rh 


Which like aboord : a pale, a fhore confines 
This fpacicus and dilated parts, here : Neffe, : 
Inſtructed by the antiquary times: = 
He muſt, he is, ie 2 but be wiſe/, 
But pardon father Nefor were you: dales 
As greene as Aiar, and your braine ſo temper d, 
You fhould not haue tlie emynence of him, 
But be as Ar. Mur. Shall I call . 
Weft. In good Sonne. 
Di w. Be ruld by him Lord Alex. : 
VI. There is notarrying here the Hart Ae, 
Keepes thicket, plesſe it out great generill, 
To call together all his flate of warre, 
Freſh Kings are come to Troy. To morrow 
We muſt with all our maine of power ftand faſt, 
And here’s a Lord come Knights from Eaſt to Welt “oye 
And call their flower, Aiex ſhall cope the beſt. 
Aga. Go we to coimſell, let Achilles fleepe, 
Light bo ates ſaile fwift,though greater hulkes draw 1 
Enter Pandares. _' *(Exennt, 
Pan. Friend you, pray you a word, doe you not follow thie 
yong Lord Paris.. (Man, Ihr when he goes peers mee. 
Pas. Youd d pon him I meane, 
Mus, Sir 1do depend vpon the Lord, 
‘Pas, You depend vpon a notable gentleman I = seeds 
praife him. 
Man, The Lord be prized?’ ~ 
Pan. You know me ? doe you now = 
Man, Fash fir ſuperficially 
Pax, Friend know mee berter l am the Lord Pander. 
Man, I hope I thall know n a 
Pan, do deſire it. 
Man, Vou are in the ſtate of grace? - 


Pan. Grace ? not fo friend, honour and Lochipare ty | 


tles, what muficke is this? 
Ries I do but enge hau partes i 


E 


| 


LE 


of Troylus and cveſſcida. 

Pas. Know you the muſitian 7 
Alan. Mbolyſir. Pas. Who play they to 
Au. To the hearers fire - 

Par. At whofe pleaſute friend? , 
Man, At. mine fit,and theirs that love rouficke, 
pas. Command l meaner.) : 
Alu. Who ſhall ] command fu? f . 
Par. Friend we vnderſtand not one another, am to cob rt 
yy id thou to cunning, at whole tequeſt do theſe men play? 
Man. Thats to c. iideed fir? marry ſir, at the requeſt of Da- 
ru. my Lord., who is there in perſon, with him the morta!l 
Vent, the heart bloud of beauty, loues inuiſible foule: 
Paw, Who my cozen ( beſſida. 
Aar. No fit, Heller, could not you finde out that by her ae- 

tribute. N a e 2 

pax. It ſhould ſeeme fellovestou heft not ſeene che Lady 

(reffid I. come to ſpeake with Pa: is, ſrom the Prince Trey 

les. will make a complementall aſſault vpon him for my 

buſineſſe ſeeth s. N os 
(Alar, Sodden bufineffe, theirs a ftew'd phraſe indeed. 
| f Enter Paris aud Hellen. “J 
Paw, Faire be to you my Lord and to al ihis fae company, 
faite deſires in all Faire meafure faiflie guide them, efpecially 
to you faite Queene fairethoughts be your faire pillow, 
Hel Dere Lord you are full of faite words: . 
Par. You freake your faire pleafure fweet Queene; 
Faire Prince here is good broken muſicke. + #3 
Par. You haue broke R cozen: and by my life you fha!l - 
make it whole againe, you ſhall peeccit out with a peece of 
rperformance, Nel. he is full of harmony: 8 
Pan: Truely Lady no: Fi: O ſir: 8 
Pan; Rude in footh,in good ſooch very rude. 
Paris: Weil faid my Lord, well, you fay ſo in fit 
Pas: I baue. buſineſſe tomy Lord deese Qieeneꝰ my Lord 
will you vouchfafe me a word. = 
Hel, Nay this thall not hedge vs out, we ele here you fing. 
cettainely?ꝛ:ꝛ: : Oe 
pan Well ſweete Queene you ate pleafant-with mee, but, 
7 é marq, 


1 
v- 


how 


= 


7 


ty | f 


. The biftery 
_ martykhus my Lord my deere Lod nd wo Beemed 
friend your brother Treylus, 
Hel. My Lord fande, hony {weet Lordys 
jar. Go too {weet Queene,go to? 
Comends himſelfe mott affeStonatly to you 
Hel. You thall not bob vs out of our melody," 1 
If you do our melancholy vpou your bead. 
a Sweet Qycene feet Queene,thats a ſweet Queene 
1 
Hel. And to make a ſweet Lady ladi is a fower offence, 
Pa. Nay chat ſhuall not 55 chat ſhall k not 
intruth la / Nay I care not for fuch words , no, no, And — 
Lord hee deũres you that if the King call for him at ſuper. 
‘You will make his encuſe. 
: Hel, My Lord Pandarns, 
Tar. What faics my ſweete Queenem,y y very very ſceet 
ueene? 
Pr. Whatexploit’sin hand, whete fu esheto ni 10% 
Hl. Nay — Lord? = 
Pan What fais my fweet Queenefmy cozen will fall ous 


with you : 
Hel, 7. You mef not know where he fups, a oe te 
Par, Ile lay my life with my diſpoſet Crefeide, ” : 
Pew, No, no 7 no ſuch matter you are wide nie your 
diſpoſer is ſicke. 
ar, Well ile makes excufe? | 


Pan, I good my Lord, 3 thoold you fay Croft, Ne, 
Per. Iſpie ? 


your dif fers fic Par, I 


ou {py ? what doe you (pce ein. 
ramet now ſweete Queene: . 
Me New is kiadely done? 


4 horribly in loue with hing yoni 
é oe thal have it my Lord, if it bee not my Lord 
. a Hee ? no ? theele none of hm, they two are 

a hes alling ox rey oki them bre, 
: 1 


= 


770 


0 


of Treglas and Creffeide. , 

rand. Come, come, Ile heare no more of this, Ile fing you a 
fong now, 

‘Hell: I, eens my troth fweet lad thou hatte a 


fine fore-h 


Pand: I 
ee ioe il ade el. o. 
4 Tee The K hal fd. 

P. 1 3 eee nothing but loue. 

Pand: . lone frill wert. 
—— s Bucke and Doe, 


Bet ites fi 
wt ticles ffill the (ore: 
mei be they dye, 
Yer thas which 1 rhe — te 1 
Doth turne ob 
So dying lone linet ‘hill, 
bo pics yy P 
O be grenes out 4 „ 
„Hel. In lode I faith ee the very ti ‘oft thenofe. | 
Pe. He eates nothing but doues loue, and that breeds on 
blood, and hot bloud —— hot thoughts,and hot thoughts 
beget hoe deedes,and hot deeds is loue. 

Pd. Ii this the generation of loue : hot bloud hot 
thoughts end hot deedes, why sia? are vipers, is loue a gee. 
neration of vipers: 

Sweete Lord whofe a field to day? 
se Hetter, Deiphobus,Helenus , — all the gal- 
of Trey. I would feine haue arm d to day, but ny Nel 
= dnot hae) itfo, | 
How chance my brother Treydus went not? 
Hel. He hangs the lippe at ſomething you] know al Lord 
P 


anderm. 

Pand: Not 1 hony ſweete Queene ,1longtohesrehow 
1 ſped to day: 

Youle remember your brothers excufe? 
T Kent 5 
2 well ſweete * Oe ee a 
Rus Hel. Come 


The biftory — 


Fell, Commend me to your neece, 


P.sxd,I v ill tweet Queene. Soixdavetrea? . 


Par: heit come from the field: let vs to Priames Hall 
To greete the waniets. Sweet Hellen I muſt 5 


To helpe vn · anne our Heſter: his ſtubborne bucles ‘ ; | 


With this your white enchaunting fingers toucht; 
Shall more obey then to the edge of fteele, a 
Orforce of Greekith ſinewes: you fhaltdomore | 
Then all the Hand Kinges,difarme great Hetter- 
Hel Twil make vs proud to be hisferuant Parse? 
Vea what he ſnall receiue of vs in duty, 
Giues vs more palme in beauty then we haue. 
Vea ouerſhines our felfe, N ö 
Par: Sweet aboue theught I loue her? Ext. 
Enter, Pandarns Treylut mar. 


Pand: How now her s thy maiſtet, at my Couſin Creffidas? 


Ala. No fir ſtayes for you to conduct him thether, 
Pand: O heere he comes how now, how now? 
Troy: Sirra walke off. 

Pand: Haue you ſeene my Coufine? : 
Trey: No Pasdarus, I ſtalke about her doro 
Like to a ſtrange foule vpon theStigian bankes 


3 Staying for wa c be thou my Charon, 


And giue me ſwift tranſportance to theſe fieldes, 
WVhese I may wallow in the lilly beds 
Propoſ d for the deſeruet. O gentle Pander, 
From Cwpids ſhoulder plucke his pained wings, 
And flye with me to (Teffid. 
Pand: VValke heere ith Orchard, Ile bring herftraighe, 
Troy: I am giddyzerpectation whirles me round, 
Th’ymaginary relith is fo fweete, 
That it inchaunts my ſence: vhat will ie be 


Men chat the watry pallats taſte indeed 


— 


Loues thrice repured Nectar? Death | ſeare me 
Founding diſtruction, or ſome ioy to fyne, 
To ſubtill, potent, tun d to ſharp in fweevnelfe 
For the capacity of my ruder powers; 

I feate it much, and I doe fcare befides. 


— —— — —— Zm2aM:k« — — — — 


Frau and Creffeida, 

That 1 ſhall loofe diſtaction in my ioyes 

Ad doth a battaile,when they charge of heapes 

The barge flying. 8 

P. bees making her ready, theele come ſtraight, yo 

muſi be witty now fhe does fo bluſh, and fetches ee 
ſhort as if thee were fraid with a ſpirite: Ile fetch hetzt 1s the 
villaine,the fetches her breath as ſhort asa new ane 


1 Trey: Euen ſuch a paſſion doth imbrace my bofome, 
My heart beats thicker then a feauotous 3 
1 powers do their beſtowing luofe 
e v e at wnwatesencountting . N 
the 1 Erter pander and Creſſid. 
Fal. Come, come, what need you blufh? N 
Shames a babie; heere thee is now, ſweare the othes now to ! 
her that you haue ſworne to me: what are you againe, 
you muft be watcht ere you bemade tame, mutt you? come 
r waics come your waies , and you draw backward weele 
put yeu ith filles: why doe you not {peake to her. Come 
draw this curtaine,and lets fee your er 3 alaffe the day? 
how loath youare to offend day light;and twere datze youd 
dofe fooner : fo ſo, rub on and ki e the miſtreſſe; how now 
a kiffe in fee-farme : build there Carpenter, the ayre is ſweet. 
Nay, you ſhall fight your hearts out ere I part you. The faul- 
con, as the tercell: for all the ducks ith riuer: 95 too, go too. 
Trey: Lou haue bereft me of all wordes Lady. : 

Pand: Words pay no debts; giue her deeds : hut ſheele be- 
reaue you ath’ deeds too if the call your adtivity in queftion: 
what billing again: beeres in witneſſe whereof the parties in- 
terchangeably. Come in come in lle go get a fire? 

Cref, Will you walke in my Lord? | 
Trey.O Crefzdhow often haue I wifhtme thes. 
> Cref. Withe my Lord the gods grauntꝰ O my Lerd? 

Trey. What fhould they graunt?what makes this pretty ab- 
suption:what to curious dreg efpies my ſweete lady in che 
fſountaine of our laue? ° | 

creſ. More dregs then water if my teares haue eyes. 
Trey, Fearesmake dels of re tor rnuly. 

2 f 


. 


The hifory 
Creſ. B iud feate t iat ſ. cing reafon lea la, finds fafer foo. 
ting, tl. en b ind re. I n, flumblir.g without feare : to ſcare 
the u orſt o'r cures the worſe. | 
Trey. O let my Lady apptel. end no feare, 

In all Capids pageant there 1s preſenied no moaftcr, 
Creſ. Nn nothing monſtrous neither. 8 
Tray. Nothing but oar vn. ertakings, when wee vow to 

weepe ſeas, liue in fire, eate rockes, tame Tygers, chin - 

king it harder for our miftiefle to deuiſe mpofition ynough 
then for vs to vndergoe any difficulty owe 

This the monftruofity in Joue Lady, chat the will is infinite 

and the execution confind, that the deſite u boundleſſe, and 

the act a ſlaue to lymite. 
fi Cref, They fay all louers ſweare more 


performance then 
they are able, and yet referue an ability that they neuer 
| petforme: vowing more then the perfection often ⁊ and dif 
charging leffe then the tenth part of ene. I hey that haue 
| — voyce ef Lyons, and the hc of Hares are they not mon- 
ers? 7 
Trey. Are chere fuch : ſuch are not we; Praife vs as wee 
ate taſted, allow vs as we proue: our head ſhall goe bare till 
merit louer part no affection in reuetfion ſhall haue a praife 
in preſent: we will not name deſen before his birth, and be- 
ing borne, his addition fhall bee humble: few wordes 
to faire faith. Troylns ſhall be {uch to C vd, as what en- 
uy can ſay woiſt fhall bee a mocke for his truth, and what 
truth can {peake trueſt · not truer then Treylas. 
Cy. Will you walke in — | 
Paud. What bluſning ſtill, haue you not done talking yet? 
CTreſ. VVell Vacle what folly I commit I dedicate to 


ou, 
22 Ithanke you for that, if my Lord gette a boy of you, 
— giue him me: be true to my Lord, if he flinch chideme 
for it. a 
Trey: You know now your hoſtages, your Vncles word and 
my firme faith. 
Fand. Nay Ile giue my word for her too: our kindred 
though they bs long ere they bee woed., they are a : 
* 8 


- Thething! 


of TreylusandCreffeids, 


being wonne , they are burres I can tell you, ibeyle nch 


* they are 3 
ref, Bouldneſſe comes to me now and brings me heam 
Prince Troylws J haue loued you night and day , for many 
weary moneths, | 
Troy: Why was my Creffidthenfohardtowyn?h 
(ref: Hard to ſeeme wonne: but Iwas wonnemy Lord 
Wich the firſt glancez that euer pardon me 
If I coufeſſe much you will play the tyrant, N 
Iloue you now, but till now not ſo much = 


But I might maifterit;in faith I lye, : 


My thoughts were like vnbrideled children grone 


Loo headftrong fortheir mother: {ee wee fooles, 


VVhy haue I blab d: who fhall be trueto ys. 
VVben we arefo vnfecret to our ſelues. | 
But theugh I loue d you well, I woed you not, 
And yet good faich I wiſſu my felfe a man; 
Or that we women had mens priuiledge 
Of fpeaking firft, Sweete bid me hold my tongue, 
For in asi 0 I {hall furely ſpeake 
all repent : fee lee your fylence 
Comming in dumbneſſe, from my weakneſſe drawes 
My very foule of councell. Stop my mouth. : 
Frei. And ſhall, albeit Tweet mufique iſſues thence, _ 

Pand. Pretty yfaith. : : 

Cref, My Lord I doe befeech you pardon me, 7 
Twas not my purpofe thus to begge 2 kiffe: | 5 
Iam aſham d; O Heauens what haue I done 
For this time vill I take my leaue n Lord. 

Frey: Your leaue ſweete Creffid: 

Pan: Leaue: and you take leaue till to morrow morning. 

creſ Pray you content you. Trey: What offends you Ladyꝰ 
Cref. fir mine own company. | 
Troy: You canrot ſhun your ſelfe. 
(ref: Let me goe and t 
I haue a kind ol felfe rec with your 
But an wnkinde ſelfe, tliat it felfe will leaue, 
To be anothers ſoole. I would be 8 . 
1 a where: 


The li cry 
„Mbere ii my wit ?Iknow not hat I ſpezle, (ulſely, 
Tro. Well know they what they jpeake, that ſpeake ſo 
8 ie Sere my Lord Ifhow morc craft then lous, 
And fell ſo roundly to a large confeſſion. 
To angle for your thoughts, but you are wife, 
Or elſe you leue not: ſor to be wile and lou. 
Exceéds mano might that dwells with gods aboue, 
Tre. O that I thought it could be in a woman, - 
As if it can I will preſume in you, 
To feed for age her lampe and flames of lone. 
Jo keepe her conftzncy,in plight and youth. 
Out- liumg beauties oumrard, with a mind, 
That doth. renew {wifter then blood decays, 
Ot chat perfuafion could but thus conuince me, 
That my integrity and truth to you,. 
4 Might e aftronted with the match and waight, 
Oſſuch a winnowed in loue, 
How wete Ithen vp-liftedbuc alaffe, 
Iam as true as truths fimplſcity, > 
And fimpler chen the infancy of truth. | 
Cref, In thatile war with you, Tre, O vertuous fight, 
When right with right watres who ſnalbe moſt right, 
True ſwains in loue ſha· l in the world to come 
Approue their trueth by Treylus, when their times, 
Full of proteſt, of oath and big compare, 
Wants fimele’s truth tyrd with iteration. 
As true as ſteele, is plantage to the moone, 
As ſunne to day: as tuitle to her mate, 
As Iron to Adamant; as Earth to th Center, 
After all compariſons of truth. 6 
(As truths anthentique author to be cited) 
As true as Treylus thal eroune vp the verfe, 
And ſanctiſie re nombers, | . 
Creſ. Prophet ma bee, d 
If l bee falce ot f aiken from truth, 
When time is ould or hath forgot ic felfe, 
When water drops haue wornẽ the ſtones of Trey, 
And bind oblinion fyallowd Citciesyp, 


And 


of Troylus aud Creffcida. 
And mighty ſtates character-les are grated, * 
To dufty nothing, yet let memory, | 
From falce to faſce among falce maydsin loue, 
Vpbraid my falcehood,when th have ſaid as ſalce, 
As ayre, as water, wind ot ſandy earth, 
As Fox to Lambe;or Wolfe to Heifers Calfe, 
Pard to the Hind, or ſtepdame to her Sonne, . 
Yea let them fay to fticke the heart of falfchood, 
As falſe as Creffid. _ 

Pand. Goto a bargaine made, ſeale it, ſeale it ile bee the 
witnes here] hold your hand, here my Cozens, if euer you 
= falfe one, to another fince J haue taken ſuch paine to 

ring yon together let all pittifull goers betweene be cald 
to the worlds end after my name, call them all Panders, let 
all conſtant men be Troy huſſes all falſe woemen Creſſidt, and 
all brokers betweene panders;fay Amen. 


Tro. Amen. e. Amen. b 
Pan. Ameůũ. ö 5 
Wherevpon J will fhew you a Chamber, which bed be- 
cauſe it thall not ſpeake of your prety encounters preſſe it te 
deathzaway. Exexnt. 
And Cupid grant all tong-tide maydens here, 
Bed, chamber, Pander to prouide this geere. Exit. 


Enter Vliſſes, Diemed, Neffer, Agamem, ( halcar. 
Cal Now Princes for the ſeruice Ihaue done, 
Th aduantage ofthe time prompts me aloud, 
To call for recompence:appere it to mind, 
That through the fight I beare in things to loue, 
I haue abandond Troy, leſt my poſſeſſion, 
Incurd a traytors name, expoſd my ſelfe, 
From certaine and poſſeſt conueniences, 
To doubrfull fortunes fequeftring from me all, 
That time acquaintance, cuſtome and condition, 
Made t ame, and moſt familiar to my nature: 
And here to doe you ſeruice am become, 
As new into the world, ſtrange, vnacquaiuted. 
Ido beſeech you as in way oat ae 
To giue me now a little benefit. — 
P 4: Ou 


| mie hien 
Out of choſe many regiſtred in promiſe, 
Which you fay =m in my bebalſe: | : 
Aga. What woaldft thou of vs Troiantmakedemaad? 

_ Cale, Youhaue a Troian pnſoner cald Antewor, | 
Veſterday tooke, Troy holds him very deere. 
Oft haue you(often haue you thankes therefore) 
Defird my (refed in right great exchange. 

Whom Troy hath ftill deni d, but this Asthexer, 

1 know is ſuch a wreſt in their affaires: 

That their negotiations all mutt ſlacke, 

Wanting his mannage and they will almoſt, 

Giue vs a Prince of 2 Sonne of Pran 

In change of him. Let him be ſent great Princes, 
And he ſhallbuymy daughter: and her prefence, 
Shall quite ftrike of all ſeruice I haue done, 

In molt accepted paine, 

Aga. Let Diomedes beare him, 

And bring vs Crefiid hither, Calcas ſhall haue 
What he requeſts of vs: good D 
Furniſh you farely for this enterchange, 
Withall bring word If Hecter will to morrow, 
Bee anſwered in his challenge, Aiex is ready. 
Die, This fhall I vndertake, and tis a burthen 
Which I am proud to beare. «Eis, 
Achilles and Patro ff and in thes tent. 
li. Achilles Rands ith entrance of his tent, 
Pleaſe it our generall paſſe ſtrangely by him: 
As if he were forgot, and princes all, 
Lay negligent and loofe regard vpon him, 
Iwill come laſt, tis like heele queſtion mee. 
Why fuch vnpaulſiue eyes axe bent ? why turnd on him, 
Io Ihaue deriſion medecinable, 5 
To vſe betweene your ſtrangnes and his pride, 
Which his owne will thall haue deſite to drinke, 
Ie may e hath no other glaſſe, 
To thow it ſelfe but pride: for ſupple knees, 
Feed arrogance and are che proud mans fees, 
Ags, Woes eascare yous parpole and paren, 
; . orme 


of Troylus and creſſeidi. 
A forme of ſtrangueſſe as we pas along. 
So do each Lord, and either greet him nee: 
Or els difdaynfully which ſhall ſhake him more: 
_ Then if not lookt on, I will lead the way. „ 
Acbil. What comes the generall to (peake with mee? 
You know my minde lle fight no more gainſt Troy. 
Aga. What ſaies Achilles would he ought with vs? 
Neff, Would you my Lord ought with the generall. “ 
Acli. No. a 
Neff. Nothing my Lord: =. ) 
Aga. The better. 
“chil. Good day, good day: 
Alen. How do you? how do youf 
Acbil. What do che Cnckould {come me? 
Aiax. How now Patraclusꝰ 
Achil. Good morrow Ai 
eiax, Ha: 
Acbil Good morrow. 
Aiav. I and good next day too. Exeunt. 
Ach, What méane thefe fellowes know they not Achilles? 
Pere. They paſſe by ttrangely : they were vi d to beng, 
To tend theit {tiles before them to Achilles: 4 
To come as humbly as they vſ d to creep, to holy aultarss 
Aclul. What am I poore of late? 3 
Tiscertaine, greatneſſe once falne out with fortune. 
Muſt fall out with men to, what the declin d is, 
He ſhall as ſoone reade in the eyes of others 
As feele in his owne fall: for men like butcer-flies, 
Shew not their mealy wings but to the Summer, 
In l not a m in for being fimply man, 
Hath any honour, but honou: for thofe honours. 
That are without him, as place,ritches,and fauour, 
Prizes of accident as oft as merit 
Which when they fall as being flipety ſtanders, 
The loue that lean d on them as 3 too, 
Doth one p'uck downe another, and together, die inche fall, 
But tis not ſo wich mee, | 


Fortune and J are friends, do enioy: 
6. At 


Fhe hiftory 

At ample point all that I did poſſeſſe, „„ 
Saue chefe mens lookes,who do me chinkes fiude ou: 
Some thing not worth in me fuch riech behe!ding, 
As they haue often giuen. He re is Wifes 
le interrupt his reading ho now liſes: 

Vif. Now great 7 beris Sonne. 

Acbil. What ate you reading? 

Vis, A ſtrange fellow here, | 
Writes me that man,how derely euer parted: - 
How much in hauing or without or in 


Cuannet, make bott to haue that which he bath, 


Nor feeles not what he owes but by reflection: © 

As when his ve: tues ay ming vpon others, 0 

Heate hem andthey retort that heate againe 

To the firft piuers, „ be 
Achil. This is not ſtrange Whffes, oe 

The beauty that is borne hese in the face: a 

The bearer knowes not, but commends it ſelfe, 

Te ochers eyes, not deth the eye it felfe 

That moſt pure fpirit of ſenee, behold it ſelfe 

Not going from it ſelſe : but eye to eye oppoſed, 

Sallutes p ach other with each others forme. 

For fpeculm ion turnes not to it ſelſe. 

Till it hath trauel d and is married there? : 

Where it may ſee it ſelſe: this is not ſtrange at all. 
Daf. I do noc ſtraine at the poſition, 

It is famillar, but at the authors drift, 

Who in his circumſtance expreſsly prooues, 

That no man is the Lord of any thing: 

Though in and of him there be much confilting, 

Till he communicate his parts to others, 

Nor doth hee of himſelſe know them for aught: 

Till he behold them formed in the applauſe. a 

Where th are extended : who like an arch reuerb rate 

‘The voice againe ot like a gate of ſteelen 

Fronting the Sunne, receiues and renders back 

His figure and his heate, I was much rap t in this, 

And apprehended here immediately, a, - 


„ nests 


of TroylusandCrefftide, 


Th’ ynknowne Aiar, heauens what a man is there? 
A very horſet hat has he kn wes not what 
Nature what things thete are. . 


Moſt obiect in regard. and deere in vſe, 
What things againe moft deere in the efleeme: 
And poore in worth, now ſha l we ſee to morrow, | 
An att chat verxchance doth throw vpon him 
Aar renown d ? O heauens what ſome men doe, 
While ſome men leaue to doe. 
How fome men creepe in skittith fortunes hall, 
. Whiles others play che Ideots in her eyes, 
How one man eates into anothers pride, 
While pride is faſting in his wantoneffe, 
To lee thefe Grecian Lords, why euen already: 
They clap the 'ubbeg Aiax on the fhoulder 
As if his foote were one biaue Hecters bieft, 
And great Troy ſbriking. .. 

Achill. I doe beleepe it, „ . 
For they paſt byme as miſers do erg 
Neither gaue to me good word nor look e 
What ar: my deeds forgott . 

Vif. Time hath(my Lord a v allet at his back. 
Whercin he puis almes fox obljuions : 
A great ſiz d moniter of ingratitudes, 
Thoſe ſcraps are good deeds paſt, i . 
Which are deuout᷑ d as faſt as theꝝ are made, | 
Forgot as foone as done, perfeucrance deere my Lords 
Keepes honour bright. to haue done, is ko hang. 
Quite out of faſſnon like a ruſty male. 
Jn monumental! mockry ? take the inſtant way, 
For honcurtrauells in a ag fo aarsow: © 7 
Where on but goesabreft,keepethenthe path 
oe ion Fath a oe Sonnes,. i ss 

t one by one purfue,ifyougiue way, , 

Or turne a deten due orch ri * 
Like to an entted tide they all ruſn b 


w 


we . 


And leaue you him, meſt, then what i. doin preſentt . 


Though leſſe then yours in pelle, mutt org og JOUss, 
See ok sé 


. \ : 


The hiftery 
For time is like a faſhionable hoaſ , 
That ſughtly ſhakes hss parting gueſt by th'hand d. 
And with his armes out- ſtret cht as he would flie 
Graſpes in the commes : the welcome euer ſmiles, 
And farewell goes out fighing. Let not vertue feeke, 
Remuneration for the thing it was, For be zueyf wir, 
Fligh bi ich, vigor of bone, delert in feruice, «' ne 
Loue, friendfhip,charity are ſubiects all, 
To enuious and calumniati g time. | 
One touch of nature makes the whole world kin, 
That all with one confent praiſe new-borne gaudes, 
Though they are made and moulded of things paft, 
And goeto duſt, that s alittle guilt 2 
More laud then ‘guilt ore-difted; ace. 
The prefent eye praiſes the pteſent obiect. 
Then maruell not thou great and complet man, 
That all the Greekes begin to worthip Au; . 3 
Since things in motion ae catch the eye 5 . 
That what ſtirs not. The crit Weft once ontiee / 
And full it might, and yet it may againe. 
If thou wouldft not entombe thy ſelfe alie/, f 
And cafe thy reputation in thy tent. eM ee 
Whofe glorious deeds beit in i efe fields of late. 
Made emulous miffions monꝑſt the godsthem-teluey,. 
And draue great Mars to faction. ae eas 
edchil, Of this my privacte; -)< 5 
Ihaue ftrong reafons. „„ : 
Vist, But pa ft yout pritra cc, . = 4 
The 1 potent and bereyeati 
Tis knowne Aebitei that you are in loue 
With one of Priams datghters, + 
Ach. Ha N hrnů ne. 
Ui Is that a wonder: 
The prouĩdencc thatꝭ iii 2 werchfullſtate; 
Knou es al moſt eucry thing.. 1 
Findes bottom in the vricompreherifiue depth, ° +. or 
Keepies 51 ce whh ( honght and alm oſt like the gods, ö 1 
y chovghes iraaile in their danibe ceddies, me 
-- =o ere 


~ -—- 


: of Treylas and Cref[eide, 
There is a myſterie (with whom telatio n 

Durſt neuer meddle ) in che ſoule of itate, 

Whicn hath an operation more diuine, 

Then breath or pen can giue expreſſure to: 

All the commer!e that you haue had with Troy, 

As perfectly is ours,as yours my Lord, 

And better would it fitt Achilles much, 

To throw downe Meitorthen Polixena. 

But it muſt gi ĩcue young Pirben now at heme, 

When fame thall in our Ilands found her uumpe, 

And all che Greekith girles fhall ripping fing, 

Great Heftors fitter did Achilles winnece 

But our great Aiex brauely beate downe fim r 

Farewell my Lord : I as your louer ſpeake, 


The foole flides ore the Ice that you fliou'd breake, 
patr. To this effect Achilles haue I moou d you, 


A woman impudent and manniſn growne, 

Is not more loth d then an cffeminetemag 
In time of action : | ſtand oondemnd for this 

They thinke my little ftomack to the warre, 
And your great loue to me,reftraines you thus, 


Sweete rouſe your lelſe, and the weake wanton (aid. 


Shalt from your neck vnlooſe his amorous fould, 


And like dew drop from the Lionsmane, 

Be fhooke to ayre, 
Ach, Shall Atax fight with Hector. 
Parro. I and perhaps receive much honor by him, 
Ach, fee my reputationisatfieke, . 


My fame is throwdly gor d. 
pre. O then beware „„ 
Thofe wounds heile ill, that men do giue themfelues,. 
_ .Omiffionso doe what is neceffary, | oS 
Seales a commiſſion toa blanke of danger, 


And danger like an ague fubtly taints te 


Euen then when they fit idelyin thefunnie) “8 


. AMehal, Co call Therſſter hethet fweet Patrol, 
Tle fend the foole to Ar, and deſite um 
Tinu: te the Ti oyan lordꝭ after the combate, 
er ‘G3. 
* 


To 


The hiftory 

To ſee vs heere vnarmd. I haue a womans longing, 
An appetite that I am fick with- all, 

To fee great Heéter in his weeds of peace, 

To talke with him, and to behold his vifage, 

Euen to my full of view. A labour ſau d. 


fo 

Therf, A wonder. A ? _ 

a Aiax goes vp and donne the field asking for 
himfelfe. Aeld, How fo? 

Therf, He muſt fight ingly to momo with Hatter, and 
is ſo prophetically proud of an heroycall cudgeling , that 
he raues in faying nothing. ä Lo 

Acbil. How cin tha be? e 

Tberfi. Why a Ralkes vp and downe like 4 peacock, a 
ſtride and a ſtand: ruminates like an hoſtiſſe, that hath no 
Arichmatique bus her braine to fee down her reckonings 
bites his lip with a politique regarde , as who fhould fay 
there were witte in this head and twood out : and fo there 
is. But it lyes as coldly in him, as fire in a flint, which will 
not fhow without knocking, the mans vndone for euer, for 
if Heltor breake not his neck ith’ combate, hee le br. ake 

himfelfe in vaine glory. Hee knowes not mee. | fayd 

morrow «sax: And hee teplyes thankes Agamm- 

won, What thinke you of this man that cakes mee for the 

Generall? Hees growne a very land- fiſh languageleffe ,a 

monfter, aplague of opinion, a man may weare it on both 
fides like a lether Jerkin, | 

Achil Thou muſt be my Ambaflador Ther fires, 

The fi. Who J: why heele anſwer no body’: hee profef- 
ſes not anfwering, ſpeaking is for beggers be weares his 
tongue ins armes. I will put on his prefence, let Patrocine 
mate demands to nie. You thall fee the pageant of Aiar. 

Achil, To him Patroclus, roll him I humbly defire the va- 
liant Aiax, to inuite the valorous Helter io come vhaim d 
to my tent, and to procure ‘afe-conduct for his perſon, of 
the magnanimous and moſt il uſtriou:, fixe or ſeauen times 
pate d CaptaineGeneiall of the asmic. eAgamemnon, 


Par, 


: Treylus and Creſſeida. 
Patro. Ious bleſſe great lar. Therf, Hum. 


Parr. ] comc from the worꝛeby Ac bills. ia 
Therf,Ha? 5 — 
Patr. Who moft humbly deſires you to inuite Hellor to 
Tberſ. Hum ? (histent.. 


Patr. And to procure ſafe conduct from Agamemmon. 
Therf, Agamemnon ? 
Patr. Imy Lord. Tberſ. Ha? 
Putr. What ſay you too t. ö 
berſ. God buy you with all my heart, 
Patr. Yout aniwer fir. | 
FT Therf, Ifto morrow bea faire day, by a leuen of the clock: 
it will goe one way or other, howfoeter he fhall pay for me 
ere hee has me. Par. Your an{werfir, 
Therf. Fare yee well with all my heart. 
Acbil, Why, but he is not in thjs tune, is he? 
Tberſ. No: but out of tune thus. What muſick will be in 
him, when Hecter ha t knocke out his braines, 1 know not. 
But I am ſure none, vnleſſe the fidler Apollo get his ſinnewa 
to make Catlings on. 
Achil, Come, thou ſhalt beare a letter to him ſtraight. 
Tberſ. Let mee beare another to his borſe, for thats the 
more capable creature, 7 
Achil, My minde is troubled like a fountaine ftird; 
And I my felfefee not the bottome of it. 
Therf. Would the fountaine of your minde were d eete 
aine that I might water an Aſſe at it, I had rather be a tick 
im a ſheepe, then ſuch a valiant ignorance, 
Enter at one deove Eusas, at another Paris, Deipbobys, 
Autemor, Diomed the Grecian with torches. 
Paris, See ho ? who is that there? 
Dab. It is the Lord Tusa. 
ene, Is the Prince there in perfon ? 
Had I fo good oceaſion to lyclong: 8 | 
As your prince Paris nothing but auenly buſineſſe, 
Should rob my bed mate of my company. | 
Die, That’s my mindetoo? good morrow Lord t.. 
Paris, Avaliant Greeke Eis take his hand, 1 


é 


The hiftory ; 
Witneſſe the proceſſe of your ſpeech: wherein 
You told how Dyemed a whole weeke by daies, 
Did haunt you iu the fie d. 
Eee. Health to you valiant ſir, 
During all queftion of the gentle truce: 
But when I meete you arm d, as black defiance, 
As heart can thinke or courage execute, 
Diem. The one and other Diamed embraces, 
Out blouds are now in calm, and ſo long helth: 
Lul'd when contention, and occafion meete, 
By Jone ile play the hunter for thy life, 
Wich all my force. purſume, and pollicy. 
Ats. And thou ſhalt hunt a Lyon that will flie, 
With his face back · ward, in humane 55 
Welcome to Troy, now by eAxchi/es life, 
Wek ome indeed: by Deum hand I ſwere: 
No man aliue can loue in ſuch a ſort.. 
The thing he meanes to kill, more excellently. : 
Dim. We fimpathize, Jone let Ærcas liue | 
(If to my ſword his fate be not the glory) 
A chouſand compleate courſes of the Sunne, 
But in mine emalous honor let him die: ding 
With query ioynt a wound and that to morrow----—- 
ene, We know each other well? | 
Diom. We do and long to know each other worfe, 
Par, This is the moft defpighttull pense greeting, 
The nobleſt hatefull loue that ere I heard of, what buffheffe 
Lord ſo eately⸗/ f 
Are. I was ſent for to the King ? but why I know not. 
Par. His purpoſe meetes you ? twas to bring this Greeke, 
To ¶ alcho s houſe, and there to render him: 
For the enfreed Autbenor the faite Creffid, 
Lets haue your company, ot if you pleaſe, 5 
Haft there before vs, I conſtantly belecue, os 
(Orrather call my thought a certaine knowledge) 
My brether Troylur lodges there to night, 
Rovfe him and give him note of our approch, 
With the whole quality wherefore: a 
2 — e Se 1 feare” 


of Troylus and creſſeida. 
I feare we fhall be much vnwelcome, 

ene, That Jaffureyou : Treyiae had rather Troy wee 
borne to Greece, then Creſſeid borne from Troy. 

Paris. There is no helpe. 
The bitter difpofition of the time will hane it ſo: 24 
On Lord, weele follow you. 8 8 = 

Ane. Good morrow all. : 

Paris. And tell me noble Diemed faith tel e 
Euen in ſoule of ſound good fellowthip, 

Who in your ya, Sa faire Helen beſt. 
My ſelfe, or Aenclane, 

Diem. Boch alike, 
Hie merits well to haue her chat doth (eke her, | 
Not making any {cruple of her ſoyle, 

With fuch a hell of paine,and worldof charge. 
And you as well to keepe her, that defend her, 
Not pallating the taſte of her di 
With u ſuch a coſtly loſſe of wealthrand friends, ~ 
He like a puling Cuckold would drinke vp, 
The lees and dregs of a flat tamed e 
You like a letcher out of whorifh loynes, - 
Are ple aſd to breed out your inheritors, 
Both merits poyzd,each weighs nor leſſe nor e 
But he as he, the heauier for a whore. 
Paris. You are too bitter to your oountry- woman. 

Dis. Shees bitter to her cowntry, heare me Paris, 
For euety falfe drop in her bawdy veines, 

A Grecians life hath funke : for every ſeruple 

Of her contaminated carrion wagt. e 
A Troyan hath beene ſlaine. Since the could (peake, 

Shee hath not giuen fo many good words breath, 

As for her Greekes and Troyans fuffred death, 

Pearit. Faire Diaued you do as chapmen do, 

Difpraife the thing that they defire to buy, 

But we in filence eld this vertue well, 

Weele not commend, what wee inten to ſell. Heerelyes 
our way. F tt. Ester Troylus and Creffeida, 
Frey. Deere, trouble 8 the morne. is ae) 


ae 


A 


Creſ. Then {weet my Lord ile call mine vnckle downe, 
Hee fhall aabolt the gates, : : 
7 = eye him 5 
To bed to bed: ill choſe pris 
And giue as foft — to Ny ace,” 
As intauts empty of all thought. 5 
Creſ. Good morrow then. 
Treyi. Iprithee now to bed. 
Creſ. Ate yqu a weary of me? a 
Treyl. O ( refeida' but that the buſie day, 
Walt by ihe Larke hath rouzd the ribald Crowes, 
Ad dreaming night will hide our ioyes no longer, 
I would not from thee, 
Creſ. Night hath beene too btieſe. | 
Tro. Beſhtew the witch ! with veremous wights the ſtales 
Astedioufly as hall, But fires the graſpes of loue, : 
Wich wings mo: e momentary {wift then thought, 
You will catch colde and curſe me. 
Cref, Prithee tarry, you men will neuer tarry 
O foolith Creſſeid Imigbe haue ftill held of, in | 
And then yo 1 would haue tarried. Harke ther s one vp. 
Pand Whats al the doeres open heeref 
Troyl. It is your Vncle. : 
Creſ. A peftilence on him: now-wnll he bemocking :- 
I ſhall haue fuch a life. 
Pad. How nov, how now, how go maiden-heads, - 
Hrere you maide, where my cozin Creffeid ? 
Creſ. Go hang your ſelſe. you naughty mocking yac'ey 
You bring me to doo. and then you flute me to. 
Paud. To do what, to do what? let her fay what, 
What haue I brought youto doe? 
Creſ. Come, come, beſhrew your heart, youle nere be good, 
noi ſuffer others. : a 
Pand, Ha, ha: alas poore wretch : a poore chipecbie, haft 
not ſlept to night ? would hee not (a naughty man) let it 
ſwepe, a bug· beare take him. . oe 
Gr. Did not I tell you ? would he were kaockt ich head, 
Who's that ac doore, good vnckle go and ſee. One hooks. | 
* N y 


of Troylus aud creſſeidi. 
My Lord, come you againe into my chamber, 
‘You {mile and mock me, as if I meant naugheity. 
Tyeyl. Ha, ha. 

Cref. Come you are deceiued, I chinke of no fochthing, 
How earnefti PI they knock, pray you come in. Nock, 
Iwould not for halfe Trey haue youfeenehere, Ex. 

Pad. Who's there ? what's the mater? will you beate 
downe the doare ? How now, what's the matter? 

Ene. God morrow Lord, good morrow. 

Paud. Who's there my Lord : by l 
you not: what newes with you ſo earlyt : 

Ene. I. not Prince Treylus heere ? . 8 

Pad. Here. what ſhould he do here? : 

Erne, Come he is here, my Lord, do not deny ln 
It doth inipot him much co fpeake with me. 

Pas, Is he here fay you?its more then I know ile be fworne 
12 my owae parc I came in late: what fhould hee: doe 
cre? 

As. Who, usy then Come come, youle do him wrong, 
ere you are ware,youle be fo true to him, to be falſe to him: 
Do not you know of him, but yet go fetch him bicher, go. 

Trey. How now, whats the matter? | 

Exe. My Lord, I farce haue leifure to eae you 
My matteris fo rafh : there is at hand, = 
Paris your brother, and Deiphobsw, „ 
The Gredan Diewed, and our Asthener | 
Deliuet d to him, and forth-with, „ e 
Ere the fuſt ſacriſice, within this houte, c, e 
We muſt giue vp to Dianas hang 4 
The Lady Cre/seide. | : es 

Troyl. Is it ſo concluded ? 

Er. By Priam and the generall ue a 
They are at hand, and ready to effect ix. eee 
Treyl. How my achivements mock e. 
I will go meete them t and my Lord A  \ - i: 
We met by chance, you did sey es bert. 
E, Good, good my lord. ebe ſeeret vine hbos, Pande: 
Haue s wang 
H a Dad, 


Thehifiory - : 
Pad Iſt politpte : no ſooner Bee but loft, the diuell cake 
dAnthenor the young Prince will ge madde ,a plague vpon 
Autbenor. I would they had brok’s neck, 7 
Keser Cref How now?what's che matter?who was heere? 
er ek P : sa 
ref, Why o profoundly, whet’s my Lord? gone? 
sage ee ae pat ohne ae bees , 8 
Pan. Would I were as deepe under the earth as I am aboue. 
Creſ. O the Gods,whats the matter ? 
Pasd, Pray thee get thee in: would thou hadſt nere been 
botne, l knew thou wouldeft be his death. O poore Gentle. 
man, a plague vpon eS xthener, ä . 
Creſ. Good vnckle, i beſeech you on my knees, whats che 
matter? 8 
Pand. Thou muſt be gone vench, thou muſt be gone: thou 
art chang d fer Anthexer. Thou muſt to thy father. and bee 
gove from Treplas,twill be his deatb, twill bee his bane, hee 
cannot beare it. 
C. O ybiriinortall Gods, I will noe go. „ ss 
Pa Thou muſ. : : 
Cr. I will not Vnele. I haue forgot my father, 
I know no touch of confanguinitie, i 
No kino e nene; no bloud, no ſoule ſa neere mmm. 
As the ſweete Troy/us.O you gods diuinee . 
Make Creffeids name the very crowhe of ſalſebood. 
If ever the le aue Treylus. Time, force and death, 
Do to this body what extremes you can: es 
But the ftrong bafe,and building of my loue, 
Is asthe very center oſ the earth 
Drawing all things to it. Ile go in and weepe. 
Pend. Do, do. . e 8 
Creſ. Teate my brights hire, & ſcratch my praifed cheekes, 
Crack ray cleare voyce wich fobs,and breake my heart, 
With founding Treo vlnr go from Troy. 
‘Enter Pari, IEA, Daf, d. Diewedes, 
Par. It is great morsing und the houre preft. 
Potiver deer vo this valiant Greek: 
Comes faihepoh : good my brother Tr n 10 
6 rh 
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of Troylus aud Creſſeida. 

Tell you the Lady what the is to doe, 
Andhafthertothe purpoſ . 

Trey. Walle into her houſe, ö 
lle bring her to the Grecian preſent iy: * * 
And to his hand / hen I deliuer her, 
Thinkeit an altar, and thy brother Treylus 
A prieſt there offring to it his owne heart. 
_ Paris, Iknow what tis to loue, | 
And would, as I thall pitty I could belpe: 


Pleafe you walke in my Lords? Exennt; 


Enter Pandarusand ( reſſcida. 
Pan: Be moderate, be modetate. 
Creff. Why tell you me of moderation? 
The greife ia fine, ſull, perſect that I taſte, 
And violenteth in a fence as {trong : 
As that which caufeth it, how / can | moderate it? 
If] could tempotize with my affections, 
Or brew it to a weake and coulder pallat: 
The like alayment could I giue my griefe: 
My loue admittes no qualifüng droſſe, 
No more my griefe in fuch a precious loſſe. 
Ester Treylus, ia gh = 
Paw, Here, here, here he comes,a ſweete ducks. 
Creſ. On Treylus, Treylur. ie ; ‘{ 
Pan; What a paire of ipectacles is here,let me embracetoo, 
Oh heart, as the goodly faying is, Oh heart, heauy heart, 
why fighft thou without breakiog : where hee an{wers 4 
gaine,becaufe thou canſt not cafe thy {mart by friesdthippe 
nor aking : there was neuer a truer rime. Let vs calf a- 
way nothing, for wee may live to haue need of ſuch a verfey 
Wefeeit,wefeeit,hownowlambst = 
Trey. (reffid I loue thee in fo ftrain'd a purity, . 
That the bict Gods as an ry wich my fancꝛꝛ:ꝛ:: 
More bright in zeale ihen the deuotion, which i 
Cold lippes blow to their dberies cake thee frim mos + 
Fee. HauetheGodsenuy? 
Pas I, I. I. I, tis to plaine a caſGGQ. „ i e 
(ref, And is it true that Jot geo frem Tro. . 
* Hz T&Vq;, 


3 The biftery 

Troy A hatefull trub. 

Creſ. What and from Treylu to? 
Fr. From Troy, and 7 . 

Creff. Is t poſſible: 

“Trey, An faddealy, where iniury of chanee ( 

Puts back,leauc taking,iufsles roughly by: ä 
All time of pauſe: rudely beguiles our lippes 


Of all reioyndure : forcibly preuents | 
Our lock t embrafares, frangles our dere vowes, 


Euen in the birth of our owne! breath: 
VWe two = Shes fo 3 thouſaad ſighes, 


Did b ly {cll our feluese 
With ae rude — dena N 


1 
Iniurious time now with a robbers 
Cramt’s his ritch theeu ry vp hee knowes not how. 
A many fare wells as be ſtarres in heauen. 
With dittin& breach, and conſignde kiffes tothem, 
He fumbles vp into a looſe ade we: 
And skants vs with a ſingle famifht kiffe, 253 
D iſtaſted with the ſalt of broken reares, 7 
Eau within, My Lord is the J. ady ready? 
Trey, Harke, you are call d, ſume fay the oom 
Cries fo to him chat inſtantly noutt die © ile a 
Bid them haue pacience the hall come N 5 
‘Pan, Where are my teares raine to winde,ore 
heart wilbe blowne tp — me 
Creff. I awit then to 2 
Trey. No temedy 
Cf. A wofull C moagſt che merry Coches, 
When fhall we fee againe. 
Trry, Here mee loue ? be thon but true of beart. a 
Creſ. Itrue ? how now ? what wicked — is ons 
Trey. ch ie eee ane clos 
Por it is parting from f 
I fpeake . N 
For I will chrow my gloue to death himfelfe, 
That there is no maculation in thy heart: 
But bet chou tnie fay Ito fathion in, 


of Treylus and creſſcida. 
My fequent proteſtatiou, bee thou true, and I will fee thee, 
Cref, Oh you ſhalbe expoſ d my Lord to dangers, 
A: infinite as imminent: but ile be true. 
Troy. Aud ile grow friend with danger, were this ſleeue. 
Creſ. Aad you this gloue, when fhall I fee your 
Trey. Iwill corrupt the Greciancentinells, 
To giue thee nightly viſitation, but yet be true. 
Creſ. Oh he auens be true againe?: a 
Troy. Here why | ſpeake it Ioue, 
The Grecian youths are full of quality, 
And e ore wich arts and excerciſe: 
How nouelty may moua and with portion: 
las akindeof Godly lealouſie, n 
Which l beſeech you ca! a vertuous finne,) 
Makes me a feard. 
Creſ. Oh heauens you loue mee noel. 
Trey. Die Ia villaine then, 
In this I do not cal your faith in queſtiom 
So mainely as my merit. Lcannot fing 
Nor heele the high lauolt, nor ſweeten tale, 
Nor play vi ort games, haw vertuesall;: 
To which rhe Greciaus ate and pregnant, 
But I can tell that in each grace Efchele⸗ Bis : : . 
There lurkes a Mill, and dumb-difcourfiue duell 
That tempts moſt cunningly, but be not tempted. . 
Creſ. Do youthinke J will? 8 
Trey. No, but fomehing may be done that we will not, 
And ſometimes we are diuells to our ſolues: 
When we will tempt the frailty of our powert, 
Prefuming on their changefull potency, 
Enceas wit hn. Nay good my Lord? 
Troy. Come kiffesaod Jet vs part. 
Paris wit hn. Brother Treylis d 9 
Troy, Good brother come youhither? 
And bring Faces and the Grecian with you. 
Creſ. My Lord will you be true? 
Try. Wooi,alas it is my vice. my fault, 
Whiles others fith with craft for great opinion, 


The hiory 
Iwith great truth catch mere fimplicity, 2 
Whilft fome with cunning guild their c crownes, 
With truth and plaineſſe I do were mine bare: 
Feare not my truth, the morrall of my wit, 
„ s plaine and true? ther s all che reach of it, 
Welcome fir Died, here is the Lady, 
Which for Astener we deliuer you, 
At the pott Lord) lle giue her to thy hand, 
And by the way poſſeſſe thee wha he is ; 
Entreate her faire. and by my ſoule faire Greeke, 
If ere thou tland at metcy of my ſword: | 
Name Craſſid, and thy lite ſhalbe as {afe, 
As PriemisinIllion? - N . 
Dion. Faire Ladie Creffid, ; 
So pleaſe you faue the thankes this Prince expects: - 
The luſtre in your eye, heauen in your cheeke, 
Pleades your faire vſage, and to Diemed, 
You fhalbe miſtres, and command him wholy. 
Trey. Grecian thou do it not vſe me curteoully, 
To thame the feale of my petition to thee: 
In praifing her, I tell thee Lord ef Greece, 
She is as farre high ſoaring ore thy praifes: 
As thou vnworthy to be call d her ſeruant, 
Iccharge thee vſeher well, euen for my charge: 
For by the dreadfull Plate, if thou doſt not, 
Though the great bulke ¶ Achillas be thy guard, 
Ile cut thy throate. 
Dum. Oh be not mou d Prince Treylus, 
Let me be priueledg d by my place and meflage: 
To bea {peaker free? when I am hence, 
Ile anſwer to my luſt, and know you Lord 
Ile nothing do on charge, to her one worth, 
Shee ſhalbe priz d: but that you fay be t fo, 
Iſpeake it in my ſpirit and honour no. 
Troy, Come tothe port Ile tel thee Dio ned, 
This brave ſhall oft make thee to hide thy head, 
Lady giue me your hand, and as we wake, 
To our owne felues bend we our needfull talkle. 
; Paris 


9 


“of Troylas aud Crefftide. 
Paris, Harke Hettors trumpet? 
ene. How haue we {pent tb morning? 


The Prince muſt thinke me tardy and remiffe, 


That {wore to ride before him tothe held, 
‘Par, Tis Trey lus falte,come,eome,to field with him. Exew, 
Enter Aiax med, Achilles, Patreclau, Ag. 
Menelans V liſſes, Neſler, Calcas. cc. 
Aga. Here art thou iu appointment freth and faite, 


Anticipating time, With ftarting courage, 


Give wit h thy trumpet a loude note to [roy 
Thon dreadful Aiax that the appauled aite, 
May — the head of the great Combatane, and hale him 
hithel. 
Aiax. Thou, trumpet, ther s my purfe, 


Now cracke thy lungs, and ſplit thy braſen pipe: 


Blow villaine, till chy ſphered Bias cheeke, 
Out- ſwell the collick of puft Aguiln, 
Come ftretch thy cheft, and let thy eyes ſpout bloud: 
Thou bloweſt for Hectær. 
Vi No trumpet anſwers. 
Acbil, Tis but early daies. 
Ag. Is not yond Dad wich Calm daughter. 
Vig. Tis he, ] ken the manner of his gate, 
He riſes on the too: that ſpirit of his 
In aſpiration lifts him fromthe en. 
Aga. Is this the Lady (reffid? an 
Di Even the, | | 
Aga, Molt deerely welcome to the Greekes fweete Lady, 
Nef. Our generall doth ſalute you with a kiſſe. 
Vif, Vet is the kindneſſe but perticular, twere better thee 
were kift in general. a (Neher. 
Nef. And very courtly counfell . Tle beginne: fo much for 
Achil Ile take that winter from your lips faire Lady, 
Achilles bids you welcome. 
Aden, I had good argument for kiffing once, 
Patro, But thats no argument for kifling now, 
For thus pop’c Paris in his hardiment, i 
And parted thus, you and ae argument. re. 


. Thelsjlery — - 
Vif, Oh deadly gall and theame of all our ſcotnes, 

For which we looſe our heads to guild his hornes. 
Patre. The firſt was Mewelius kiffe this mince, 

Patrolus kiſſes you. a = 
eMene, Oh this is trim. : | 
Patr, Paris and I kiſſe evermore for him, : 
CMene. Ile haue my kiſſe fir ? Lady by ydur leaue. 

Creſ. In kiſſing do you render or rece iue. 
Patr. Both take and giue. 
Creſ. Ile make my match to liue, 
The kiffe you take is better then you giue: therefore no kiſſe. 
Meno. Ile give you bocte, ile giue you three for one. 
Creſ. Lou are an od man giue euen or giue none. 
(Mene, An odde man Lady, cuery man is odde. 
Creſ. No Pœis is nor, for you know tis true, 
That ycu are oddo and he is euen with you. 
lene. You fillip me a th head. 
Creſ. No ile be ſuorne. 8 
Priſſ. it were no match, your naile againſt his horney. 
May Iſu eete Lady begge a kiſſe of you. i 
creſ. Vou may. Uf I da deſire iti. 
(ref, Why begge then. 
Vif. Why then for Veons fake giue me a kiffe, 

When Hellen is a maide againe and his 
Creſ. Ian your debtor, caime it when tis due. g 
Vif, Nevers my day, and chen a kiſſe of you. 
Diom. Lady a. word, ile bring you to your ſuher: * 

f 


<a 


Neff. R woman of quick fence. >. 

Viiſſ. Fie, e vpon her, 
Ther‘s funguage in her eye, her cheeke her lip. | 
Nay her foote fpeakes,her wanton fpiritslooke out v 
At cuery ioynt and motiueofherbody, r.. 
Ob thefe: cneounrerers fo glih of tongue 
That giue a coaſſing welcome ere it comes. 
And wide vnclapſe the tables of their thoughts, 

To cuery tickliſ reader, fet them downe, 
5 ſl· tt iſh ſpoiles of opportuniiyy e: 
nd daughters of the game. Flowrife enter all of Trop. 
sie nll, 


* 
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| of Troplus and creſſtida. 

All. The Troyaus trumpet. 
Aga. Londer comes the 3 
uc. Haile allthe ſtate of Greece : what fhalbe done, 

To him that victory commands, or doe you purpofe, 

A victor ſhalbe knowne,will you the knights 

Shalltotheedgeofallextremicy ß 

Purfue each other, ot (hall they be diuided, | 

By any voice or order of the field, Hedler bad aske ? 

Aga. Which way would Hector haue it? 
ene, He cares not, heele obay condicions, 
As: Tis done like Hecter, but ſecurely done, 

A little proudly, and great deale miſpriſinn:: 

The knight oppoſ d. 5 : a 
ene, It not Achilles fir, what is your name - 

Achil. If not · Acbi les nothing. „ 
“Ene: Therefore febille, but what ere know this, 

In the extremity of great and little: „ „ A 

Valour und pride excell themſelues in Hader ö f 

The one almoſt as infinite as alll. f 

The other blanke as nothing, way hjm welle ae. 

And that which lookes like pride is curteſie, 1 N 

Tnis Alix is halfe made of Hacters bloud, f 

In loue where of, halfe Hector ſtaies at home, 

Halie heat, halfe hand, halfe H eder comes to ſeexe? 

This blended knight halfe Troyin, and halfe Greeka. 
eAchil. A maiden battell then, Oh I perceiue you, | 
Aga Here is fix Diowsed? go gentle knight, 

Stand by our Aiax. As you and Encas 

Confei:t vpon the order oftheir fight, 

So be it, cichet tothe vttermoſt, 

Or els a breath, the combatants being kin, 

Halfe ſtints their {trife, before then ſtrokes begin. 

Vliſies: what Troyan is that ſ. me that lookes fo heauy? 
Vif. The yongeſt funne of Priam,atrue knight, 

Not yet mature, yet matchleſſe firme of word, 

Speaking deeds,and deedleſſe in his tongue, 

Not focne proyok t nor becing prouoł t foonecalm d, 

His heart and hand * and both free., * 

2 


. The hiſtory 
For what he has he giues, what thinkes he ſhewes, 
Yet giues hee not till iudgement guide his bounty, „ 
Nor dignifies an ifnpare thought with breaths | 5 
Manly as Heéler,but more dangerous, | 
For Heiter in his blaze o wrath fubferibes : 
To tender obiet᷑ts, but he in beate of action, 
Is more vindi-atiue then iealous loue. | 
They call him Treylus, and on bim ered, ae 
A fecond hope as farely built as Hector: 
Thus faies cs oue that knowes the youth, 
Euen to his ynches : and with private ſoule 
Did in great Illion thus tranflatchimtome. § Alas. 
“se They are in action. : 
Veſt. Now Aiar hould thine owne. 
Trey. H. dor thou ſleep ſt awake thee. 
Aga, His blowes are well diſpo d, there iar. trumpet. 
Dita. You muſt no more. f ctaſe. 
Ene. Princes enough fo pleafe you. 
Aiar. I am not u arme yet, let vs fight againe. 
Diom. As Helter pleaſes, 
Hett, Why then will Je more, 
Thou art great Lord my fathers filters Sonne, 
A couzen german to great Priams feede, 
The obligation ofour bloud forbids, 
A gory emulation twixt vs twaine: 
Were thy commuxtion Greeke and Troyan fo, 
That thou couldit fay this hand is Grecian all: 
And this is Troyan,the finnewes of this legge 
All Greeke , and this all Troy : my mochers bloud, 
Runnes on the dexter cheeke , and this ſiniſter 
Bounds in my fathers, By /oxe multipotent 
Thou fhouldft not beare from mee a Gre ekifh member, 
Wherein my {word had not impreflure made. 
But the iuſt Gods gainſay, 
That any day thou boi rod ſt from thy mothet, 
My ſacred Aunt, ſhould by my mortal Sword, 
Be drained, Let me embrace thee aur: 
By him that thunders thou haf luſty armes, 
| , | Heilor 


of Troylus and Creſſeide. 
Heftor would haue them full ypon him thus, 
Cozen all honor tothee, : 
eAiax. I thanke thee Hectr,, 8 
Thou art to gentle, and too free a man, 
I came to kill thee cozen,and beate hence, 
A great addition earned in thy death: 
Heit, Not Neeptohmus fo mirable, 
On whofg bright creft,fame with her lowdft (O yes) 
Cries, this is he, could pre miſe to himfelſe, 
A thought of added honor, tome from Heitor, 
Exe. There is expectance heere from both the fides, 
What further you wil do, a 
Hit. Weele anſwer itt. ö 
The iſſue is embracement, Aiar farewell, 
Alux. If I might in entreaties finde ſucreſſe, 
As ſeld l haue the chance, I would deſire, 
My famous coſin to our Grecian tents, 
Dim. Tis Agamemnon: wiſn, and great e Hoßillis 
Doth long to fee arm d the valiant Heitor. 
Hell, meas call iy brother Treylu to me. 
And fignifie this louing erterview 
Tothe expectors of our Troyan part, 
Defire them home. Giue me thy hand my Cozen, 
1 will go eate with thee,andfee your Knights. 
Aix. Great Agamemnon comes to mecte vs heere. 
Heit. The worthiel of chem, tell me name by name: 
But for Achiles my owne ſearching eye. 
Shall finde him by his large and port hy fizet 
Agam, Worthy all armes, a8 welcome a to one, 
That would be rig of ſuch anenemy, 
From heart of very heart, great Hecter welcome. 
Hect. I thanke thee moſt imperious Agamemnon. 
Aga. My well-fam’d Lord of Troy, no leſſe to you. 
Mene, Let me confirme my princely brothers greeting: 
You brace of warlike brethers : welcome hether. 
Held. Who muſt we anfwer ? 5 
ene. The noble Alencla um. 
Het, O you my Lord, by Aars his gaunclet thankes, 


(Mock not thy affe ei, the vntradedearth) ) 

Your quand m wife ſweares {till by Venus gloue; 

Shees well,but bad me not commend herto you, 
Men, Name her not now ſir, ſhee 8 a deadly theame. 
Heft, O pardon, I offend. is 
Neſt. Ihaue thou gallant Troyan ſeene thee oft,’ 

Laboring for deſtiny, make cruell way, | 

Through rankes of Greekith youth, and I haue feene thee 

As hot as Perfens,{fpurse thy Phrigian fteed, = 

Defpifing many forfaits and ſubduments, 

When thou haſt hung th aduanced {word ith ayre, 

Not letting it decline on the declined, J 

That I haue ſaid to ſome my ſtanders by, 9 

Loe /xps:er is yonder dealing life. a N 

And J haue feene thee pauſe, and take thy breath, 

When that a ring of Greekes haue fhrupd thee in, 

Like an Olympian wraftling. This haue I ſeene, 

But this thy countenance ſtill lockt in ſteele, 

I neuer faw till now: I knewghy grand. ſite, e 

And once fought with him, ws a foldier good, 

But by great A4ers the Captaine of vs all, 

Neuer like chee: O let auold man embrace thee, 

And wotthy wartiour welcome to our tents. 

Ene. Tis the old Nefor. . co 
Hett, Let me embrace thee good old Chronicle, 

That haft ſo long walkt band in hand with time, 

Moft reuerend Neſtar, I am glad to daſpe thee, 3 
Neff. I would my armes . in contention. 
Fett. I would they could, : 1 

Neſt. Ha? by this white beard Ide fight with the 

Well, wel come, welcome, I haue ſeene the rime. 
Vif. I vonder now ho yonder Citty lands, 

When we haue here hei baſe and piller by vv? 

: Heit, Iknow your faueur lord Vliſſes well, 

Ah ſir, there's many a Grecke and Troyan dead; 

Since firit I faw your fel e and Diomod- 

In Il ion on your Greekiſn erbaffie, 3 

Vils. Sir] foretold you then what would enfue, 


(row. 
e to mor 


; My 


of Troylus and Creſſeida. 8 
My prophecie is but halfe his iburney yet, ö 7 
For yonder walls that pertly front your tovene, | 
Yon rowers,whofe wanton tops do buffe the clouds, 
Mutt kiffe their owne feete. | 
Heit, I muſt not beleeue you. 
There they ſtand yet, and modeftly Ithinke, 
The fall of euery Pnrigian ſtone will coſt, 
A drop of Grecian bloud : the end crownes all, 
And that o'd common arbitrator Time, will one day end ir, 
Vliſ. So io him we leaue it. eae 5 
Moſt gent le and molt valiant Hecter, welcome: 
After the Generall, Ibeſeech you next 
To feaſt with me, and fee me ae my tent. 
Achil, I ſhall foreſt all chee lord VIiſſes thou: 

Now Hector I haue fed mine eyes on tee, (by joinr. 
Thane with exact view peruſde tire Hector, & quoted igynt 
Hett ls chls Achilles?» Ach. I am Achilles, | 
Heit, Stand faire pray thee, let me looke en thee ., 

Ach, Behold thy fill. ya°’ ak 

Heft, Nay I haue done already): e 

Achil, Thou art too biiefe, I will the ſecond time, 
As I would bitie thee, view thee lita by lim 

Hect. O like a booke of ſpert thou It read me ore: 
But ther s more in me then tou vmſerſtandſt. 
Why dooſt thou fo oppreſſe me with thine eye. a 

Aclul. Tell ma you heauevs,in which part of his box 
Shall I deAroy him: wli ether ihere, or there, or there, 
That Imay gius the loco ound à name, * =O 
And make diſtinet che very breach, u her out 
Hectors great 1. fle: anſw er me heauens. 

Heit, It would diſcredit the bleſt gods proud man; 
To anſwer ſuch a quemon : Rindagabies 


0 ° 


Thinkſt thou to cat chmy ki ſo pleaſanxiy, 5 
As to prenominate in nice coniecture, F 
Where thou wilt hit me deadd mee. 
Achil Itell hee yen. F 
Hect Wert thou an Oracle to tell me ſuo ©. 


Ile not beleeue thee, Hence- forih gard thee well, 


The biftory 
For Ile not kill ckee chere, nor there, nor there, 
But by the forge that ſtichied Ar his helme. 
lle ll ehe euery where, yea ore and ore. 
You viſeſt Grecians, pardon me this brag, 
His inſolence dra ves folly from my lips, 
But ile endeuour deeds to match cheſe words, 
Or may I neuer f 
Aar. Do not chafe thee cozen, 
And you Achitles,let theſe threats alone, 
Till accident or purpoſe bring you too t, 
You may haue N enough of Hetter, 
If you haue ftomack, The 5 Rate I feare, 
Can fcarce entreate you to be odde with him. 
Fett. I pray you let vs fee you in the field, 
We haue had pelting warres ſince you refuſd, the Grecians 
Achil, Dooſſ thou entreate me Heélor?: (caufe, 
To morow do I meet thee fell as death: to night all friends. 
Hdd. Thy handvpon that match. 
Agam. Firſt all you Peeres of Greece, go to my tent, 
There in the full conuiue we:afterwards 
As Hectors leiſure, and your bounties ſnall 
Concurre together, ſeuerally entreace him 
To tafte your bounties, let the trumpets blowe, 
That this great fouldier may his welcome know. Exenyt, - 
Troy, My Lord Ulifes,tell me I befeech you, 
In what place of the field doth Calcas keepe. 
V At Menelane tent. moſt princely Treyiaus : 
There Diomed doth feaſt with him to nighe, 
Who neither lookes vpon the heauen nor earth, 
But gives all gaze, nd bent of amorets view, 
Onthefaire (reffeid, 5 7 
Treyl. Shall Iſweete Lord be bound to you ſo much, 
After we part from Agamemmoss tent, > 
To bring me thether. 
Dliſ. You ſhall command me ſir. 
But gentle tell me of what honor wae 
This (reffida in Troy ? had ſhe no louet there 
That wailes her abfence? 


Treyl. 


of Treylus amd Creffeida. 
Tro. O fir to ſuch as bolting thew their skarres, 
A mocke is due;will you walke on my Lord, 
Shee was beloued my Lord, fhe is, and doth, 
But full ſweet loue is food for fortunes tooth. Exeunt. 


, Ewter Achilles aud Patrocius, 
Ach, Ile heate his blood with gree kiſh wine to nighe, 
Which with my Cemitar ile cool to motrew, 
Patroclus let vs ſeaſt him to the hi 


Pat. Here comes Ther ftes. Enter Therfres, 

Acb. How now thou cur re of enuy. 

Thou ctufty batch of nature whats the news? 

Tbe.Why thou picture of what thou ſeemeſt, and Idoll, 
Of idiot wrorſhippets. heers a letter for thee, | 

Acb. From whence fragment. 

Tie. Why thou ‘ull diſh of foole from Troy, 

Pat, Who keeps the tent now. 

Tbe. The Surgeons box or the pacients wound. 

Pat, Well ſaid aduesfity,and what needs this tricks, 

The, Prithee be ſilent box I profic not by thy talke, 
Thou art faid to be Achilles male varlot. 

‘Pat. Male varlot you rogue whats that. 

7 ke, Why his mafculine whore, now the rotten difeafes 
of the fouth, the guts griping ruptures : loades a grauell in 
the back, leth sae ree ies, tawe cies, durtroitẽ liuers, 
whiſſing lungs, bladders full of impoſtume. Sciaticaes lime · 
kills ith’ palme, incurable bone- ach. and the riueled tee ſi n- 
ple of the tetter, take and take againe ſuch prepolteious 
diſcoueries. N 

Pa. Why thou damnable box ol enuy thou what meanes 
thou to curie thus, 5 

The, do ] curſe chee. | 

Pat. Why no you ruinous but you horfon indiſtinguiſh- 
able cur,no. 

The, No why art thou then exafperate , thou idle imma. 
terial skeine of ſleiue ſille, tbou greene ſacenet flap for a fore 
eye, thou coflell of a prodigalls purſe thou ah how the poore 
world is peftred with ſuch water flies, diminitiues of — 7 

K 4 


The hiftory 


Pat. Out gall. Tyr. Finch egge. 
Aalul. My (weet Patraolus I am thwarted quite, 
From my gteat purpoſe inte morrox es battell, 
Here is. a letter from Queene Hec-b t 
A token from her daughter my faire lobe 
Both taxing me, and paging me to keepe: 
An oth that I haue & orne: I-wil not breake ie, 
Fall Greekes, fay le fame, honour or go or ftay, 
My maior vo lies here; this ile obay⸗, 
Come, come, 7 her, tes help to trim my tent 
Thi, night in banquctting muſt al be ſpent, away Patrechu. 
F ber. With to much bloud. and to little braine, theſe two 
may run mad, but if with to much braine and to little bloud 
they do ile be a cuter of mad men, her s Agamemnox, an ho- 
neſt fellow inough, and one chat loues quailes, but hee has 
not ſo much braine as eare- was, and the pood'y trani fo 
mation of Jupiter there, his be the Bull, the primitiue ſtatue, 
and oblique memotial of cuck-olds, a thrifty ſtiooing-horie 
in a chawe at his bate legge, to what forme but that heo is, 
fhould wit larded with matice, and malice faced with witte, 
turne hin to: to an Affe,were nothing hee is both Affe and 
Oxe to an Oxe were nothing, h-r's both Oxe and Aſſe, to be 
a day, a Moyle,a Cat, à Fichooke,a Tode,a Lezard, an Oule, 
aPutcock, or a Herring without a rowe., I would not care, 
but to bee Aenelau l. would conſpire againſt deſteny, aske 
me what I would be, if I were not Therfres ; for Icare not to 
be the Louſe of a Lazar, fo I were not AH fanclaus. hey- day 
Sprites and fires, 
Enter Agam: Vilfes,Neft:and Diowsed with lights, 
Ata. We go wrong we goe wrong. 
Aux. No,yonder tis there where we ſee the lights. 
Fell. Itrouble you. ear. No not a whitt 
Vf, Here comes himſelfe to guide you. 
Arbil. Welcome braue Helfer, welcome Princes all. 
At-. So now faire Prince of Troy, l bich God night, 
Har commands the guard to tend on you. 
Heft, Thanks and good night to the Greekes generall-. 
e. Good night my Lord ‘ian 


3% Troylus andCreffeida. 
Met. Good night {weet Lord (Menelans, 
Ther Sweet drauy ht,fwect quoth a,fweer ſinlke, ſweet ſure. 
Acbil, Good night and welcome both to thofe that go or 
tarry, Aga. Good night. Exeunt Aga. Menelau, 
Acbil. Old Nocter tarries, and you to Dimas. 
Kecpe Hotter company an houre or two. 
Dee. I cannos Lord, I haue important bufineffe, 


The tide whereof is now, night Holler, 
Heit, Giue me ao — 


Vii, Follow his torch,he goes to Cala tent, ile keepe you 


company. Trey. Sweet fir you honor me? 
Hel. And ſo good nige. 
Acbil. Come, come, enter my tent. xeast. 
Ther. That fame Diomeds a falſe hearted reague,a moſt yn- 
iuft knaue , I will no more tniſt him when hee leeres, ther! 
will a ſerpent when hee hiftcs,hee: will ſpend his mauth and 
promifelike brabler the hound, but when ho performes, Al- 


tronomers forete I it, it is pradigious, chere will come ſome 
change, the Sonne borrowexet ihe Moone when Di. a 


keepes his word, I will rather le aue to fee Heller then not 
to dog him, they fay hee keepese Troyapdrab, and yfesthe 
traytor Calcas unt. Beafter· nothing but letchery all in- 
continent vatlotss. Exter Dit. 
Dio. What are you vp here ho? ſpeake? Cbal. Who calls? 
Dio. Donau, Chalca Iahinke ner s your. daughier? 
Cal. She comes to you. | _ 7 aah 
Vhf. S:and,where the terch may not diſcouer vs. 
Troy. Creſſid comes forth vo him. Enter Creſſd. 
Dis. How towmy charge. a 
Creſ. Now my ſweet pardian,traske a word with you. 
Trey. Yea fo tamiliar? oo. Se of 
Vif, She e will ſiug any man at firſt ſihgt.. 
Ther. And any man may fing her, if hee can take hes 
fhe’s noted. Dio. Will you remember >, 
Cal. Remember yes: your words. 
Dio: Nay but do then and let your minde be coupled with 
Trey. What fhall fhe remember. Uh. Lit 


Cm. Sweet hony Greeke tempt me no more to ſollß . 
r Se bony Grech tompe me no ab tel, 


Cuff, 


Te 

Ther: Rognery. Du. Nayth enn 

Cres Ile tell you what, : 

Die: Fo, (c, come tell a pin you are forſworne. 

Cref: In tah] cannot,what would you haue me do? 

Ther: A iugling tricke to be fecretly open, | 

Die: What did you ix eare you would befiow on me? . 
_Cref: I prethes do not nold me to mine ot 

Bid me do any dung but chat iweere Greeke, 

Dio: Good night, 


227 You are moued Prince, let vs depart I pray 


1 
Os wild inlarge it ſelfe 


is dangerous: 
Thetime right deadly, I beſeech you goe. 


Trev: Behold 1 
Vid: Now pete Lord goof, 
You flow cogreat Aso, 
Trey: I prethee flay. 
Wh/: You have not patience,come. 
Trey: I pray you ftay;by hell, und all hells torments, 
1 will not fpeake a word. | 
Die: And “ good night. 
C efiNaybit art in anger. : 
7 a Doch ae en thee, O withered teuth. 
vuſ: How pow my Lord 
Trov: By lone I will be patient. | . 
Creſi Gardian why Greekg? Die: Fo fo you palter. 
Cref, In faith I doe not, come hether cart apal 
Vif: You fhake my Lord at fomething, will you goe: you 
wil bieak out. ' 
Troy, She ſtroakes his checke. Vif. Come, come. 
Trey. Nay ſtay, by Jone I will not fpeake a word. 


Theieis beeweene my will and all offences 
2 a a gunrd / 


of Treylas and Cre(feids. 

A guard of patience,ftay sliclewhile, 

Ther: How the dwell Laxary with his fet rumpe and po- 
tato finger tickles together;frye lechery ye, = 2 

Die: Vill you then? 5 

Cref: In faith I will lo, neuer truſt me eife. 

Dio: Giue me ſome token for the ſurety of ie. 

Cref: lie feech you one, Exit. 

vuſi You haue ſworne patience: : 
Trey: Feare me not my Lord. 
I will not be my ſelfe, nor haue cognition 
Of what l feele, l am all pa. zence: Ema (ref. 
Ther: Now the pledge, now, now, now. . 
Cref: Heere Dima keepe this fleeue. 
Trey. O beauty where is thy faith ! . 
vi My Lord 


"Trey: You looke vpon that ſleeue behold ie well, 
Hee loue d me (oh falſe wench) giu t mesgame: 
Dia Whol: wal? 
Cref: le is no matter now Ihat ageine. 
_ Iwill not meete with you to morrow night: 
I prethee Diomed viſite me no more. 
I ber. Now thee ſharpens, well {eid qi 
Dis: I thal) haue it, . 8 
Cref: polar this? 8 Dis: I that. ; 
Cref:O ou 33 pretty pretty pledge | 
Th malte ss a thinking on his bed 
Ofthee and mee, and ſighes, and takes my 
And gives memoriall dainty kiſſes to it, as kiffethee, — 
Die: Nay do not {natch it from me. : 
(refs He that takes that doch take my heart withall, 
Dio: I bad your heart before, this followes it. 
Trey: 1 did {weare patience. 
You hal! ni t haue it Diemed,faith you thall net, 
He giue yeu fomething elfe, me ? 
Dio: J vill haue this, x hoſe was it? 
(ref: It is ro matter. 
Dio. Come tell me whofe it was? 
Cref. Twas on s that lou d me better then you will, 3 
K 3 But 


Tie bin, 


- But now you hanete takeit. 12 aan 


‘Wie: VVhoſe wasn? 
Creſ And by all Dranas 8 women) 
And by ber felfe I vill not tell you whofe, 
Die: : Tomorrow will I weste it on tay Helme, 
And grieue his = thas dares not challenge it. 
Troy: Wert thou the diuell,and won li it arb, 
It ſhould be challengd. N 
Cref: VVell, well, tis done is P yet ir is not. 
I will not keepe my word. 
Die: VViny then farewell, chow paver thal mocke — 
againe. 
Bre You fhall not goe: one cannot Speke a word bu 
ſtraight ſtatts you. 
Die: J doc not like this fooling. 
17 Nor I by Plate; but chat that libes not 700 plates 
me be 
Die: VVhat thall I comefthe houre-~ ; 
Creſ: I come; O Iouc:do come, | ſhall be plagued, 
D'. Farewell ili chen. 
Creſ: Good night, I prethee ceme: 
Troylus fareyweltone eye yet lookeson thee, | 
But with my heart the other eye doth ſec, 
Ah poore cur ſex, this fault in vs I find, 
The error of our eye di: ects our mind, 
VVhat error le ads muſt erte: O then conclude, 3 
>» Mindes ſwayd by eyes are full of turpitude, Brit, 
Ther: A pros fe ol ftreng-h,the could not publith moze, 
Valeffe ſhee faid my miad is now tum d whore. 


VI All's done my Lord, Troy: It is. 
Vif: VV by ſtay we chen? 
Troy: To make a recordation to my ſoule r 


Of euery fillable that here was {poke: 

But if I tell how thefe two did Court, 

Shall I not lye in publifhing a truth, 

Sith yet there is a credence in . heart; 

An efperance fo obftinat! 

That doch inuert acct of eyes 8 sand Cares, 


e Treylus and Creſſelda. 
As if thoſe organs were deceptions functions, ae 
Created onely to calumniate. Was (refeid heere ? 
Vif, \casinot coniute Troyan. ee ee ee 
Troy!. Shee was not ſure. a 
Ulf Moſt ſure fhe was. . 
Trey. Why my negation hath no taſte of madneſſe. 
Vliſ. Nor mine my Lord: Crefferd-was-heere but now. 
Treyl. Let it not be beletu d ſor woman-hood. 
Thinke xe had mothers, do not giue aduantage 
Jo ſtubborne 5 apt without a theme 
For dep:auation,te ſquare the generall fex 
By reſſe ids rule. Rather ihinke this not Creſſeid. 

Vli. What hath fhe done Prince that ci ſpoile our mothers, 
Treyl. Nothing at all, vnleſſe that this were fhe, 
Ther, Will a fwagger himſelſe out on'sowne eyes. 

Trol. This ſhe, ns this is Diamed: Creffeida, — 
If beauty haue a ſoule this is not lee: 
If ſoules guide vowes, if vowes be ſanctimonies, 
If ſanctimony be the gods delight: 
If there be rule in vnitie it ſelfe, 
This was not ſhee: O madneſſe of diſcoutſe, 
That cauſe fers vp with and againſt it felfe, 
By-fould authotity: where reaſon can reuolt 
Without perdition, and loſſe aſſi me all rea ſon, 
Without ieuolt. This is and is not Crefeid, 
Within my ſoule there doth conduce a fight 
Of this flrange nature. tliat a thing infeparat,. - ~ 
Diuides more widerthentheskicandearth: = 
And yet the fpacicus bredth of this diuiſion, 
Admits no orifex for a point as ſubtle, 
As Ariachxa’s broken woofe to enter, 
Inſtance, O inftance ſtrong as Plusces gate, 
Creſſeid is mine, tied with the bonds of heauen, 
Inflance,O inſtance, ſtrong as heauen it ſeilfe, 
The bonds of heauen are ſlipt, diſſdlu d and looſſlj ; 
And with another knot finde finger tied. , ee, 
The fractions of her faith, orts of ber loue.: 
The fiagmenis, ſctaps, the bitts and git azie reliques. 


The hiftery 
Of her ore-eaten faith, are giuen to imad. 
Viiſ. May worthy. Treylus behalfe attached 
With that which heere his p ſſion doth expreſſeꝰ 
1 vey, I Geke, and that {hall be divulged well 
In Characters as red 2 Mars his heart 
Ioflam d with rns: neuer did young man fancy 
With fo ete mall and fo txt a ſoule. 
Harke Ci ecke,as much I do Creffid loue, 
So much by waight, hate I her Dit 
That ſleeue is mine, that heele beare on his flelme: 
Were ita Cafke compoſ d by Vacant skill : 
My ſword fhould bre it: Not the dresdfull ſpout 
VVhich Shipmen do the hutricano call, 
Conftringd in Maſſe 1 ſunne 
Shal dizay wich more cl amour 1 his diſcent, 
Then hall my prompted ſword, falling on De. 
Thier: Heele ticle it for his concupie, 
Trey: O Creſſid, O talſe Creffid, faile,falfe,falfes 
Let all vntruthes ſtand by thy ſlained name, 
And theyle feeme glorious. 
VIiſ: O containe your ſelfe; 
Your paffion drawes cares hexher. Enter Entat. 
Ane: J haue beenefeeking you this houre my Lord: 
H. ter by this is arming him in Troy: 5 
Aiar your guard ſtayes to conduct you home. 
Trey: Haue with you Princesmy cui teous Lord adie w, 
Farewell reuoulted faire : and Niemed 
Stand faſt, and weare a Caſtle on thy head, 
Vif. Ile bring you tothe gates. 
Trey. Accept diſtracted thankes, 
Exeunt Treyl. Eencas and Vises. 
- Ther. VVould I could meete that roague Diamea I would 
croke like a Rauen, I would bo lle, I would bode: Patrac/us 
_ will giue me any thing for the incetige ace of this whore: the 
Parrot will not do more for an almond taen he for a commo- 
| drab: Lechery, lecher, ftill warres and lechery, nothing 
e holds faſhion. A burning diuell take them. Exit, 
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of Dar andCriefide. 
“ed SWhen en Late endl * 
n wes d ſo much t 
To ſtop his — — : 
Vaarme.vnanme and do not fight to day, 
Helt. Vontraine me to offend you, get you in, 


find, My dreames will {ure proowe mina to the day. 
Hud. No more Iſay. a . | 
Enter Cafendra, : 8 
Caf. Where is my brothes Hatter ? 
And, Here ſiſter, arm d and bloody in ineenr, 
Confort with me in lowd and deere petition, | 
Purfue we him on knees : for] haue dreame 
Of a this whole nighe 
Hath nothing beene but fhapes and formes of . 
Cal, Otis true. 
Hed. Ho? bid my trumpet found, i 
Cre ** notes of ſallie for the hezuens wette brother. 
egon I ſay, the gods haue heard me {weare, 
ne The cod are deate to hotte and peeuiſh vowes, 
They are polluted offrings.more abhord, 
Then {potted liuers in the facrifice, 
aa.O be perfwaded,do not count it holy, 
It is 7 purpoſe that makes ſtrong the vow, 
But vowes to euery e muſt not hold: 4 
Vnarme {weet Heltor 
Had, Hold you full Thy, 
Mine honor keepes the weather of my fate: 
Lite euery man holds deere, hut the deere man, 
Holds honor farre more precious deer e then life, 
Enter Treylu. 
How now yong man, meaneſt thou to fight to day. 
And. (affandra call my father to perfwade Eee . 
Het. No faith yong Trey4u,dofte thy harneſſe youth, 
I an to day N of chiualrie, 
row thy finews till their knots beftrong, 
et yet the brufhes of the warre, 8 
‘Vaarme thee go, ud doubt thou. 9 boy, 1 
6 


The biftory 
lle ſtand to day for thec and me and Troy, 
Troy, Brother, you haue a vice of mercy in you, 
Which better fits a Lion then aman. 5 
Hector. What vice is that? good Trey chide mee 
for ic, : 
Treyl. When many times the captiue Grecian falls, 
Even in the fanne and winde of your faire {word.. 
You bid them riſe aud liue, 
Heit ,O tis faire play. a 
Treyl. Fcoles play by heaucn Helder. ' 
Heit, How now ? how now? 
Treyl. Fot th loue of all the gods 
Lets leaue the Hermit Pitty with our Mother, 
And when we haue our atmors buckled on, 
The venomd: vengeance ride vpon our ſwords, 
Spur them to ruthfull worke,taine them from ruth. 
Het, Fie ſauage, ſie. 
Trey. Hecter chen tis warres, | | 
Heit. Troylus I would not haue you fight to day. 
Treyl. Who fhould with-liold me? 
Not fat e, obedience, not the hand of Afars, 
Beckning with fie i ĩe t :unchion my retite, 
Not Priamas and Hecuba on knees, 
Their eyes ore · galled with recourſe of teares, 
Nor you my brother, v ĩth your true ſword drawne, 
Oppofd to hinder me, ſhould ſtop my wey, 


Enter Priam aud Calandra, 


Caf. Lay hold vpon him, Prias hold him faſt, 
He is thy crurch.s naw if thou loofethy ſtay, 
Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on thee, 
Fall all together. : 

Priam. Come Hetlor,come, 12 back, 
Thy wife hath dreamt, thy mother hath had viſions, 
(dan ira doth forefee,and I my felfe, 

Am like a prophet fuddenly enrapt, 
To tell thee that this day is ominous . 


These- 


of Troylus and Creffeide. 

Therefore come back. : 

Hee. e£cac ise field, 
And do ftand,engagd to many Greekes, 
Euen in the faith of valour to appeare, 
This morning to them. 

Priam I but chou ſhalt not goe. 

Her. I muſt not breake my faith, 
You know me dutifull therefore deere fir, 
Let me not ſhame relpect, but giue me leaue 


To take thai courſe by your conſent aud voice, 


Which you do here forbid me royall Priam, 
Caf. O Priam yeeld not to him. 
Ard. Do not deere father. 
Hee, Andromache L am offended with you, 


Vpon the loue youbeare me get you in. Exit Auro. 


Trey. This fool iſn dreaming ſuperſtitious girle, 
Makes all theſe bodements, 7 
Caf. O farewell deere Hector. 
Looke how th u dy’eft,looke how thy eye tutnes pale, 
Lo ke how thy wounds do bleed at many venta, 
Harke how Troy roare:.how Heeube cri. s out, 
How poore Audremacbo ſhrils her dolours foerth, 
Behoſd. deſtruction, frenz ie, and amazement, 
Like witlefle niques one another meete, 
And all crie Hector, Heetert dead, O Hecter, 
Treyl. Away. away. 
Caf. Farewell, yet ſoft : Hater I take my leaue, 
Thou do i thy ſelfe aad all our Troy deceaue? 
Hic. You are amaz d my liege, at her exciaime, 
Goe ii and cheere the towne, 
Weele forth and fight, 
Do deeds worth pt aiſe, and te them at night. : 
Priam, Farewell, the gods with tafetie ftand about thee, 
Al. 


Tren. They are at it harłe, proud Dia beleeue. 
Icome to looſe my arme, or winne my ſleeue. 

Enter Paudar. 

Le Pad, 


De 

P. d. Do you heere my Lord, do you heere. 

Troyl. What now ? 

Pad. Heer i a letter eome fiom yond poore pirle, 

Trey. Let me read, 

Pad. A whorfon tiſick, a whorfon raſcally eiſick , fo 
troubles me,and the foolith fortune of this picle, and what 
one thing, what another, chat I thall leane you one ath’s. 
dayes: and I haue a theume in mine eyes too, a d fuch an 
athe in my bones, that vnleſſe a man were curſt I cannot 
tell what to thinke ont, What fayes the there? 

Trey. Words,words,mcere words, no matter frõ the heart, 
Th effect doth operate another way. 
Go winde to winde, there turne and change together: 
My loue with words and errors fill the feedes, 
But edifies another with her deedes. Exennt, 
Enter 7 herfites : excurfions, - 
Therfi, Now they are clapper-clawing one another: Ile 
o looke on,that diſſembling abhominable vailet Diomede,. 
hi got that fame fcuruie dooting; foolifh knaues flecue of 
Troy there in his helme. I would faine fee them meete,that 
chat fame young Troyan affe that lowes the whore there, 
might fend that Greekifh whore-mafterly vill aine with the 
fleeue, back to the d ſſembling luxurious drabbe of a fleeuc- 
leſſe arrant. Ath’ tother fide, the pollicie of thofe. craftie 
ſu eating raskalls ; that ſtale old Mouſe- eaten drye cheeſe 
Nefter : and that fame dogge-foxe Uliffes , is not proou d 
worth a Black- bey. They fer mee vp in pollicie, that 
mongrill curre Aiar, zgiinſt that dogge of as bad a 
kinde 4chilles,' And ndwis the curre Aiar, prouder then 
the curre · Achilles, and will net arme to day. Where-vpon 
the Grecians began to proclaime berbarifme , and pollicie 
gtowes into an ill opinion, Soft here comes fleeue & tother. 
Trey. Hlye not, for fhouldft thou take the riuer Stix, I 
would ſwim after, 
Dismed, Thou dooh mĩſcall retife, ie 
I doe not flie, but aduantagious care, 
ith-drew me from the ods of multitude. haue at thee? 


— 


Tuber. Hold thy whore Grecian: now for thy whore 9 
ow 


Now the fleeve,now the fleeue. 
: Euter Helter, | 

Fic&. What art Creeke, art thou for Hecłors watch. 
Art thou of bloud and honour. 

T ber. No, no, I am arafcall,afcuray rayling knaue, a very 
filthy toague. 

Heil. I do beleeue thee, liue. 

Ther, God amercy,that thou wilt beleeue me, but a plague 
breake thy neck --- for ſiighting me: whats become ot the 
wenching roapués? I thinke they haue ſwallo wrd one ano- 
ther. I would laugh at that miracle yet in a fort lechery 
eates is ſelfe, ile ſeeke ibem. Exit. 

Ester Diewed aud Seruavt, 
Dio. Goe go, my ſeruant take thou Troy/us horfe, 
Preſent the faire ſteed to my Lady ¶ reſſid, 
Fellow com nend my ſeruice to her beauty: 
Tell her J haue chaftil'd the amorous Troyan, 
And am her knight by proofe. Eater Aganem. 
Alan. I goe my Lord: ‘ 
Aga.Renew,renew,the fierce Pelidemas, 
Hath beate downe Afenon:baftasd Margarelon, 
Hath Dorens prifoner. . | 
And ftands ( oloffus wife wauing his beame, 
Vpon the pafhed corfes of che Kings: 
Ep: firopes and (us, Polixenes is (laine, 
Amphemacus and T hows deadly hurt, 
Pasroclus tane or ſlaine, and Palamodss 
Sore hurt and bruiſed, the dreadfull Sagittary, 
Appalls our numbers, haſt we Diemad, „ 
To re- enforcement or we perith all, 
Enter Neſfer. 

Nef: Co beare Patroclas body to Achilles, 
And bid the {nail-pac’t Atav arme for ſhame, 
There is athoufand Hetfors in the field: 

Now here he fights on Galathe his horfe, 

And there lacks worke,anon he’s there a foote 

And t here they flie or die, like ſcalinꝑ ſculls, 

Befose the belching Whale, then is he yonder: 
L 


The biftory 

And chere the (rawy Greckes tipe for his edge 

Fall duwne before him like a mowers wach, 4 

Here. there and ewery where,he leaues and cakes, 

Dexterity fo obaying appeiite, 

That what he will he do's, and do's fo much: | 

That proofe is call’d impoſſibility. Ester Viiffer, 

V. Oh courage, courage Princes, great Achiles, 

Is arming, wet ping curſing, vowing vengeance, 

Patroclus erer haue 3 his drow zy bloud, 

Together with his mangled Mme 

That noſeleſſe. handleff hackt and chipt come to him. 

Crying on Halt. r, Aar hath left a friend, 

And foames at mouth, and hee is armde and at it: 

Roa ing for Trey/ss, who hath done to day 

Madde and fantaftique execution: 

Eng ing and redeeming of himfelfe 

Win f a careleffe force, and forceleſſe care, 

Asif that luſt in sai ſpight of cunning, bad him wim all, 
Enter Aiax. Treylus, thou cowatd Treyl.:s. Exit. 
Dio. 1 there, chere? 

Noſt: So, lo, we draw together. Exit. 
Enter Aclnlles, 
Arbil. Where is this Hater? 

Come,come,thou boy-queller fhew thy face, 

Know what it isto meete Achille: an 

Heer wher's Heeler ‘1 will none but Heer. Ern. 
Ester Aiar. Tr. qlus thou coward FTyeylu- ſbew thy head. 
Ester Dia. Troylus I ſay wher s 7 reylus? 
Aar. What wouldſt thou. 

Dia. I would correct him. 
Aux. Were 1 che generall thou ſhouldſt haue my office, 

Ere that correction? Treylus I ſay what Treyla. 

„ 
Trey. r Demed, turne thy falſe traytot, 

And Pay thy lite thou oweſt me for my horſe. iia 
Dio. Ha art thou there? 

Au Ie fight with him alone ftend Diana. 8 


Diom He is my prize, I will not looke vpon. 

Trey. Come both you cogging Greekes haue at you both 
Hect. Yea Treylus. O well fought my yongeſt brother, ~~ 
Enter Ackil: Now do I fee thee ha, haue at thee Hecter. 
e 5 thou ib 2 | 
Achil. I do difdaine thy curteſie proud I 

Be happy that my fer out ol vie . 

My relt and negligence befriends thee now 

But thou anon ſhalt here of me againe: 

Till when poe fe eke chy fortune. Exit. 

Het, Fare thee well. 

1 would haue beene much more a frefher man, 

Had 1 expected thee, how now my brother. Enter Troyl: 

Trey. Aiax hath tane ac. ſhall it be, 

No by the flame of yonder glorious heauen 

Ne ſhall uot carry him ile he tane to, 

Or bring him off, fate here me what I ſa ß, 

I wreake not though I end my life to day. Exit. 
Heit: Stand, ſtand thou Greeke, thou art a goodly marke, 

No ? wilt thou not. I like thy armor weil, 

Ile fruſh it and yn'ock the riuets all: N 

But ile be maiſter of it, wilt thou not beaſt abide, . 

Why then flie ou, ile hunt thee for thy hide, Exit. 

Enter Achilles with Aizrmidons, 

Come here about me you my. Ayrmi lass, 

Marke what I fay,attend me where I whecle: 

Strike not a ftroke,but keepe your {clues in breth, 

And when Ihaue the bloudy Hecter found: 

Empale him with yeur weapons round about, 

In felleſt manner execut your armes. 

Follow me firs and my proceedings eye, : 

It is decreed Heller the great muſi die. Exit. 

Enter Ther: Maus: Paris. 

Ther, The cuck old and the cuck-old- maker. are 2 it, 
now bull, now dogꝑge lowe, Paris lowe, now my double 
hen d ſpartan, lowe Pars, lowe the bull has che game, ware 
hornes ho? Exit Paris aua \Menglas. _ 


The biftery 
Suter Baffard — 

Raf. Turne flaue and fight. 

Ther, What ert thou? 

Baft, A Baſtard ſonne of Pian. 

Ther/: 1am a baſtaid too,] loue baſtards. I am baſtard be. 
got, baſtard inſtructed baltard in minde, battard in valour, in 
euery thing illigiumate, one beare wil not bite another, and 
wherefore ſhould one baſtard ? take heed, the quariells 
moſt ominous to vs, if the ſonne of a whore fight fora 
whore, he tempts judgement, farewell baftard, 

Baff. The diuell take thee coward, Exit, 

oft purtfied er ole with 

Het, M ified core fo faire without, 
Thuy goodly armor thus hath coſt thy life; 

Now is my daies wotke done ile take my breth: 
Reſt (word thou haſt thy fill of bloud and death, 

Emer Ackles and (Myrmidons, 

Achsl: Loke Heéter how the Sunne begins to fee, 
How ougly night comes breathing at his heeles 
Euen with the vaile and darkning of the Sunne, 

Toc.ofethe day vp, Hettors liſe is done, ae 

Hei. I am vnarm d forgce this vantage Greeke, 

Achil. Snike fellowes ttrike , this is the n. an I feeke, 

So Illion fall thou next, come Troy finke downe, 

Here lies thy heart, hy ſinne ves and thy bone. 

On CMyrmydons, and cry you all amaine, 
Achilles hat h the mi hiy Hecter ſlaine, 
Hatke a retire vpon our Grecian prat. 

One: The Troyans t rumpet found the like my Lord, 

Acbil: The dragon wing of night oreſpreds the earth, 
And ftickler-hke the armies fe;-arates. 

My halfe ſupt {word that franltiy would haue fedde, 
pleaſ d with this dainty ba e. thus goes to beds 
Come tie his body to my orſes taile, 

Along the fi- ld Iwill che Troyan traile, 

Enter Agam: Aiax,Mee:Nefier, Diem: 
and the ref? marching, 

Aga. Hark hark, what is this? 


Retreat: 


Excunte 


Nek: 


e Troylus and creſſeids. 
Neſt, Peace drums. 
Sould: within, Achilles, Achillis, Hectors ſlaine Achilles, 
Dio, The bruite is Hefors ſlaine and by eAchilles, 
Aiax. Ifit be ſo yet bragleſſe let it be, 
Great Hettor was as good aman as he. 
Aga. March patiently along: let one bee ſent, 
To pray Achs les fee vs at our tent: 
If in his death che Gods haue vs befriended. 
- Great Troy is ours, and our ſharpe wars are ended. Excunt. 
Enter uta, Paris, Antenor, Diephobus. 
Eos. Scand ho ? yet are we matters of the field, 
7 Enter Treylu. 
Trey, Neuer goe home,here ftarye we out the night, 
Heitor is flaine. | 
All. Hector l che gods fotbid. 
Trey. Hees dead and at the murtherers horfes taile, 
In beftly fort dragd through the fhamefull field: 
“Frowne on you heauens, effect your rage with ſpeed, 
Sit gods vpon your thrones, and ſmile at Troy. 
I fay at once, let your breefe plagues be mei ey, 
And linger not our ſure deſtructions on. 
Ess. My Lord you doe diſcomfort all the hoſt. 
Troy, You N me not that tell me ſo, 
1 do not {peake of flight, of feare of death 
But dare all immynence that gods and men 
_ Addreffe their daungers in. Hetter is gone: 
Who fhall tel Tria ſo or Heenba?: 
Let him that will a ſetich- ould aye be eall d, 
Goe into Troy and fay their Helters dead, 
There is a word will Prem turne to ſtone, 
Make wells and Niobe t of the maides and wiues: 
Could ſtatues of the youth and in a word, 
Scarre Troy out ofit ſelfe, there is no more to ſay, 
Stay yet you proud abhominable tents: 
Thus proudly pieche pen our Phrigian piaines, 
Let Hytas rife as eateſy as he dare, N 
Ile through , and through you, and thou great fiz'd coward, 
No ſpace of earth ſhall funder our two hates: 1 


The hiftory 


Ile haunt thee like a wicked confcience ſtill. 
That mouldech goblins ſwift as fiienzes thoughts, 
Strike a free march, to Troy with comfort goe 
Hope of reueng fhall hide our inward woe. 
Exter Pandi us. 
Par. But here you, here you. 
Trey. Hence broker, lacky, ignomyny, ſname, 
Purſue thy life, and liue aye with thy name. 
ö : Exennt all but Pandarms, © : 
Pan, A goodly medicine for my aking bones, Oh world, 
world --- thus is the poore agent deſpiſ d, Oh traitors and 
bawds. how eameſtiy are you feta worke, and how ill ree 
quited , why ſhould our endeuour bee fo lou d and the per- 
* formance fo loathed, what verſe for st? What inftance for iz? 
Let me fee, . 
Full merrily the humble Bee doth ſing, 
Till he hath loſt his hony and his ſting. 
And being once ſubdude in armed tale, 
Sweet hony, and ſweet notes together faile. 
Good traidersin che fleſh, ſet this in your painted cloathes, 
As many as be here of Pasders hall, 
Your eyes halfe out weepe out at Paudars fall. 
Or if you cannot weepe yet giue ſome grones, 
Though not for me yet for my aking bones: 
Brethren and filters ofthe hold- ore trade, 
Some two monthes hence my will thall here be made, 
It ſhould be now, but that my feareisthis, | 
Some gauled gooſe of Wincheſter would hiſſe. : 
Till chen ile fweat and feeke aboutfor eafes, 
And at that time bequeath you my diſeaſes. J 


— 


PINIS; 


Maw Ice f, fore 
1 7 7 „ 


~ 


5 
7 Ai . 
L. is = 4 — « 


> - — 
we 1 * 8 


4 


